Dombey and Son: Part 18 by Dickens, Charles
Worcester Polytechnic Institute
Digital WPI
Dombey and Son Novels
1848
Dombey and Son: Part 18
Charles Dickens
Follow this and additional works at: https://digitalcommons.wpi.edu/dombeyandson
This Book is brought to you for free and open access by the Novels at Digital WPI. It has been accepted for inclusion in Dombey and Son by an
authorized administrator of Digital WPI. For more information, please contact digitalwpi@wpi.edu.
Recommended Citation
Dickens, Charles, "Dombey and Son: Part 18" (1848). Dombey and Son. 18.
https://digitalcommons.wpi.edu/dombeyandson/18
- 
CHARLES DICKENS. 
04141**.t- - 
41. 
LONDON: BRADBURY & EVANS, WHITEFRIARS. 
AGENTS :--J. MENZIES, EDINBURGH ; J. MACLEOD, GLASGOW ; J. BIGLASHAN, DUBLIN. 
MARCH. PRICE is. 
I 1, E 
P RIFIED BY STEAM 
HEAL AND ON 
Have just completed the erection of Machinery for the purifying of Feathers on a new principle; 
by which the offensiVe properties of the quill are evaporated and Carried off in steam ; thereby 
not only are the impurities of the feather itself removed, but they ain rendered quite free froin 
the unpleasant smell of the stove, which all new feathers are subject te that are dressed in the 
ordinary way. 
Old Beds re-dressed by this process are perfectly freed from all impurities, and, by expanding 
the feathers, the bulk is greatly increased, and consequently the bed rendered much softer, at 3d. 
rer lb. 
The following are the present prices of new Feathers : 
Per lb. Pei lit 
s. d. d. 
HEAL AND SON'S LIST OF BEDDING 
Sent free, by Post. 
It contains full particulars of WEIGHTS, SIZES, and PRICES, of every description Of 
Bedding, and is so arranged that purchasers are enabled to judge the articles best suited to make 
a comfortable Bed, either as regular English Bedding with a Feather Bed, or as French Bedding 
with their 
SUPERIO FRENCH MATTRESSES, 
of which they, having been the Original Introducers, are enabled to make them of the very finest 
material, (quite equal to the best made in Paris,) at a lower price than any other House. Also, 
GERMAN SPRING MATTRESSES. 
These, HEAL and SON have succeeded in'greatly improving, and they can recommend one 
Of these, with a FRENCH MATTRESS upon the top, as a most elastic and soft Bed. 
THE El ER DOWN QUILT 
also, is to be seen only at their House. It is the warmest, the lightest, and the most elegant 
covering ever introduced, suitable for the Bed, the Couch, or the Carriage. All who have travelled 
on the Continent are aware that no covering produces such extreme warmth, with the same 
weight ; so that for Invalids they are a perfeet luxury. 
Every description of BLANKETS, QUILTS, and SHEETINGS. 
IMAL SON, 
FEATHER DRESSERS AND BEDDINd MANUFACTURERS, 
1962 OPPOSITE THE CHAPEL, 
TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD. 
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DOMBEY 494o SON ADVERTISER. ken 
No, XVIII.MARcH 1848. 
BY THE AUTHOR OF " HARRY LORREQUER," KNIGHT OF GWYNNE," &c. pp, 
MESSRS. CHAPMAN & HALL beg to announce that they have made arrangements for 455/ publication of a New Work, in Monthly Numbers, to be entitled, ROLAND CASHEL 11, 
THE OUT STATION; 
OR, 
Pddik JAUNTS IN THE JUNGLE. 
tf, By JAMES WILLYA5IS 
18mo cloth. Price 75. 6d. 
. 2 6 (Just published.) 
. 3 0 
BY CHARLES LEVER. 
WITH ILLUSTRATIONS BY " PHIZ." 
Bach, Number will contain, Two Illustrations on Steel. 
THE FIRST NUMBER WILL BE PUBLISHED ON THE 31ST OF MARCH. 
OUR STREET. 
BY MR. H. A. TIT MARSH, 
Author of "Mrs. Perkins's Ball," "Vanity Fair," 8tc. 
cronb Wen. 
In 4t0. Price Ss. plain, and 74 6d. coloured. 
(Now ready.) 
Stitched in a neat Wrapper, price One Shilling the Set. 
This day is published (with the approbation of Ma. CHARLES DICKENS, and una:form with 
"DUMMY & SON "), 
THE FOUR PORTRAITS 
OP 
EDITH FLORENCE ALICE & LITTLE PAUL. 
ENGRAVED UNDER THE SUPERINTENDENCE OF H. K. BROWNE, AND R. YOUNG. 
FROM DESIGNS BY HA13LOT K. BROWNE. 
A few Proofs will be taken off on India paper, at One Shilling each Plate. 
Early in the Spring will be published., in post Ire, with a Portrait, 
VOLUME FIRST OF 
THE ROMANCE OF THE PEERAGE; 
OR, 
CURIOSITIES OF FAMILY HISTORY. 
By GEORGE LILLIE CRAM. 
MR. RICARDO'S 
ANATOMY OF THE NAVIGATION LAWS, DISSECTED. 
BY A BARRISTER. 
Just published. 800, cloth, price 6s. 
THE HALF SISTERS. 
By the Author of" Zoo." 
In Two Volumes post Boo, price /Ss. 
To form the New Volumes of" Chapman & Hall's Series of Original Works of Fiction, 
Biography, and General Literature." (On the 6th instant.) 
LONDON: CHAPMAN & HALL, 186, STRAND. 
DIARY & NOTES OF HORACE TEMPLETON, ESQ., 
LATE SECRETARY OF LEGATION AT -. 
In Two Volumes post Svc,. (In the course of the month.) 
i' A 
Nth) 0J1 
2 AD V.ERT IS EM ENTS. 
In Two handsome Volumes, beautifully printed in 72zedianb Ito, price 126. cloth, 
Tft ZEte Tito 
WALTER SAVAGE LANDOR 
INCLUDING 
THE IMAGINARY CONVERSATIONS, WITH A NEW AND ORIGINAL SERIES: 
PERICLES AND ASPASIA ; 
EXAMINATION OF SHAKSPEARE ; 
PENTAMERON OF BOCCACIO AND PETRARCA ; 
HELLENICS (now for the first time published) ; TRAGEDIES ; AND POEMS. 
With many large additions throughout, and the Author's last corrections. 
LONDON: EDWARD MOXON, DOVER STREET. 
LL a few days will be published, uniform with DOMBEY & SON, price 2s., in a wrapper, 
EIGHT FULL-LENGTH PORTRAITS 
OF 
MR, D OMB E Y, Miss NIPPER, MRS, PIPCHIN, CAPT. CUTTLE, 
SOL GILLS, sec., 
DDSZONDD AND MTCHDD mrr D. Xi. EMOWN. 
LONDON: CHAPMAN & HALL, 188, STRAND. 
NEW WORK BY THE AUTHORS OF "THE GREATEST PLAGUE OF LIFE." 
ILLUSTRATED BY PHIZ." 
On the 31st of MARCH will appear No. 1 of a Yew MONTHLY COMIC STORY (to be completed in Six Is. Perts), 
My the DROTEILMS 11111:71-71M1,17, 
Authors of The Good Genius that turned everything into Gold ;" entitled 
"THE VERY IMAGE OF HIS FATHER;" 
Or, One Boy is more Trouble than a Dozen Girls: 
Being A TALE OF "A YOUNG MONKEY." Wrrn ILLUSTRATIONS BY " PII1Z." 
II. HURST, KING WILLIAM-STREET, CHARING-CROSS ; and to be had of all Booksellers. 
On March 18th, No. I., of THE PUPPET SHOW: 
A PENNY PUNGENT PICTORIAL PERIODICAL. 
The PUPPET SHOW will polish popular politicians politely ; punish peevish prattling persons preaching 
pattern progress principles; pooh-pooh pompous presuming purse-proud parvenus; put-down paltry prolix 
publications; patronise play-houses, pulling pointless performances to pieces ; and publish piquant pictures, 
playful puns, priceless poems, pleasing prose, popular parodies, and political pasquinades. 
Princes, peers, and policemen! poets, players, and paupers I patriots, philanthropists, and puffed-up pre- 
tenders I prepare to purchase. 
OFFICE, 11, WELLINGTON STREET NORTH, STRAND. 
THE SECOND EDITION 
en 
MR. WARREN'S NOW AND THEN 
IS NOW PUBLISHED 
In One Volume, Royal Post 8vo, price 21s., half-bound in Morocco. 
WILLIAM BLACKWOOD AND SONS, EDINBURGH AND LONDON. 
FOR FIVE SHILLINGS, free by post, ONE HUNDRED BEAUTIFUL PLATES from the ANNUALS, all different and fine impressions of Landscapes. Figures, Portraits, tkv., 
adaptcd for Albums, Scrap Books, Screens, Or Fancy purposes. Forming an elegant and most acceptable present. Forwarded free immediately on receipt of Post-office order. 
JAME s REYNOLD s, Print WarehoUse, 174, Strand, Two Hundred, all different, free for Os, 60. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 
Early in March, with illustrations, 
ijr Cifr tuth Vnattur/ ni OlitEr 
A BIOGRAPHY IN FOUR BOOKS. 
THE SIZAR, STUDENT, TRAVELLER, APOTHE- 
CARY'S JOURNEYMAN, USHER, AND POOR 
PHYSICIAN. 
AUTHORSHIP BY COMPULSION. 
BY JOHN FORSTER. 
AUTHORSHIP BY CHOICE. 
THE FR/END OF JOHNSON, BURKE, AND 
REYNOLDS : DRAMATIST, NOVELIST, AND 
POET. 
LONDON BRADBURY & EVANS, BOUVERIE STREET; AND 
CHAPMAN & HALL, 186, STRAND. 
Now ready, in Two Volumes Svo, handsomely bound in cloth, price 21s., 
THE COMIC HISTORY OF ENGLAND. 
By GILBER,T ABBOTT a BECKETT. 
ILLUSTRATED BY JOHN LEECH, 
WITII TWO HUNDRED WOODCUTS, AND TWENTY LARGE COLOURED STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 
Subscribers are respectfully requested to lose no time in completing their Sets. 
'Also, by the same Author, 
THE COMIC BLACKSTONE. 
CONTAINING- 
1. Treatise on Real Property.-2. On Private Wrongs and their Remedies.-3. On Public 
'Wrongs and Their Remedies. 
WITH ILLUSTRATIONS BY GEORGE CRUIKSHANK. Price 5s. in cloth. 
" Seriously we will remark that a vein of real legal learning can be traced through these sportive/pages ; 
soda student may occasionally find his apprehension of abstruse points sharpened by Mr. a Beckett's fun." 
Times. 
LONDON: PUBLISHED AT THE "PUNCH" OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET. 
BOTANICAL WORKS BY PROFESSOR LINDLEY. 
In One Volume 8vo, price 123., the Fifth Edition of 
THE ELEMENTS OF BOTANY, 
STRUCTURAL AND PHYSIOLOGICAL. 
WITH A COPIOUS GLOSSARY OF TERMS. 
TIIE WHOLE ILLUSTRATED WITH NEARLY SEVEN HUNDRED WOODCUTS. 
The Glossary may be had separately, price 5s. cloth. 
In one thick Volume 800, containing goo pages, and upwards of 500 Illustrations, price 300. cloth boards, 
THE VEGETABLE KINGDOM 
On, THE STRUCTURE, CLASSIFICATION, AND USES OF PLANTS, 
ILLUSTRATED UPON THE NATURAL SYSTEM. 
Second Edition, with Additional Genera. 
In &my 8vo, with nearly Four Hundred Illustrations, price 50. 6d. half-bound, 
SCHOOL BOTANY; 
On, THE RUDIMENTS OF BOTANICAL SCIENCE. 
In dewy Svo, price Is. 6d., 
ORCHIDACEYE LINDENIANIE ; 
Oa, NOTES UPON A COLLECTION OF ORCHIDS FORMED IN COLOMBIA AND CUBA. 
By Mr. J. LINDEN. 
BRADBURY & EVANS, No. 11, BOUVERIE STREET. 
4 ADVERTISEMENTS. 
ecf Uniform with Mr. Murray's Edition of Lord Byron's Works, published in 
17 vols. foolscap 8vo, in 1832. 
On the lot of April, Part I., price is., to be completed in about 4 vols.,illUstrated with numerous plates 
and fac-similes, a Part to be published on the 1st of each Month, of 
Tbc Inatitai Morro 
LORD 13YRON: 
NOW FIRST PUBLISHED FROM 
HIS LETTERS, JOURNALS, AND OTHER MANUSCRIPTS, 
IN TIIE POSSESSION OF HIS SON, 
GEORGE GORDON BYRON, ESQ. 
THE valuable unpublished materials, which the Editor has been enabled to amass, 
in tracking the footsteps of Lord Byron through all Ids pilgrimages, consist of about ONE THOUSAND 
LETTERS; THE RAVENNA JOURNAL OF THE YEAR 1821.2, enriched with copious notes by the late Sir 
Walter Scott ; NUMEROUS UNPUBLISHED POEMS, including the suppressed portions of his printed works; 
and a mass Of ANECDOTES AND REMINISCENCES OF LORD ByRON by the Countess Guiecioli, Mrs. Percy 
Bysshe Shelley, and Miss Bristowe ; by Archdeacon Spenser, Sir Humphrey Davy, Messrs. Horace Smith, 
John Taylor, Trelawney, Gordon, Captain Boldero, and others. To these he is kindly permitted to add 
NUMEROUS LETTERS ADDRESSED TO LORD BYRON by I,is most familiar friends, and the free use of all the 
Poet's own manuscripts in the possession of his sister, the Horible. Mrs. Leigh. 
What Lord Byron said of Pope may with more justice be said of himself. " He is the Poet of all 
times, of all climes, of all feelings, and of all stages of existence. A thousand years will roll away before 
such another can be hoped for in our Literature :HE HIMSELF IS A LITERATURE." But for the very 
faults of his early education, the misfortunes of his youth, and the disappointments which awaited him as 
he merged into manhood ;but for the natural moodiness of his spirit, and the possession of affections, that 
longed for something around which to entwine ;but for the want of a mother's love, and the loss of a 
wife's affections; but for a combination of evils, which would have prostrated another,but for all these, 
the genius of Byron might have slumbered, and been lost to us. It is the lightning-flash of genius, 
uncontrolled and uncontrollable, that will cause posterity to speak of the nineteenth century as 'THE AGE 
OF ByRON. 
Two questions will naturally arise in the reader's mind, as to the authenticity of the manuscripts now 
brought forward. The one as to the channels through which they have been obtained, and the other as to 
the reasons which have hitherto withheld the publication. To the first the answer is simply, that the 
position of the collector, who visited every place visited by his illustrious relative, opened to him many 
sources, which would have been closed to strangers, and that the most valuable of all his documents 
have been confided to him by members of the poet's own family. To the second he can only reply, that 
a desire to render his collection as perfect as possible, an anxiety not to give even unintentional offence to 
parties, whose names were mentioned in the voluminous correspondence, have naturally caused him to 
defer the publication till after death had removed them from the scene. 
A quarter of a century has passed away since the demise of Lord Byron, and twenty years have elapsed 
since Mr. Moore's admirable Notices of the Poet appeared. During that period death has been busy with 
those, out of regard to whom Mr. Moore was induced to omit passages in the published correspondence, as 
given in the seventeen-volume edition of Lord Byron's Works. These passages will now be restored, the 
Editor feeling assured that the Public will uphold him in what he looks upon as a sacred duty, the rescuing 
the memory of Lord Byron from the many unjust aspersions cast upon his character, either from interested 
motives, or for the mere gratification of envy, hatred, and malice. In publishing these the utmost delicacy 
consistent with truth and candour will be observed ; but, if any one should feel aggrieved, the Editor 
disclaims at once any intention of giving pain by the publication, and would call to mind what Tyers says in his Rhapsody on Pope : " All such writings and discourses as touch no man will mend no nian.", 
The following distinguished persons have signified their intention of patronising the work : 
HER GRACE THE DUCHESS OF HAMILTON. THE LORD ALBERT CONYNGHAM. THE COUNTESS OF LINCOLN. THE RIGHT HON. SIR ROBERT ADAIR, G,C.B.. THE COUNTESS OF CHARLEVILLE. JOSEPH NEELD, ESQ., M.P. F.S.A. THE RIGHT HON. THE VISCOUNT MORPETH, M.P. BERIAII BOTFIELD ESQ., M.P. THE RIGHT HON. LORD ASHBURTON, HUDSON GURNEY, 'ESQ., F.R.S. THE RIGHT HON. THE VISCOUNT FALKLAND. DAWSON TURNER, Esq., 
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On Marcia 31st will appear Part I., price is., of: 
GEIVARINE EN LC) 
A SERIES OF SKETCHES OF LONDON LIFE AND CHARACTER 
FROM ORIGINAL DRAWINGS BY THIS CELEBRATED ARTIST. 
The Work will be published in Imperial 8vo. The Plates, the full size of the page, will be 
engraved and printed with Tints in a highly-finished style, and accompanied with a series of light 
sparkling Essays, from the pens of writers whose social sketches acid delineations of every-day 
character and every-day life, hold An important place in the light literature of the age. 
Detailed Proepectusm may be Toad OB. application. 
ALBERT SMITH'S NEW WORK. 
Now ready, price One Shilling, 
THE IDLER UPON TOWN. By ALBERT 
Sierra. Profuseiy Illustrated by Henning, forming 
No IV. of his "SOCIAL ZOOLOGIES." 
Also, new Editions of 
I. THE GENT. lith Edition. Is. 
11. THE BALLET-GIRL. 4th Edition. 
III. STUCK-UP PEOPLE, 4th Edition. 
Also, price Is each. profurely I lmtrated, 
A BO Wk OF PUNCH. By ALBERT SMITH. 
A ROMANCE OF A MINCE-PIE. By 
ANGUS B. REACH. 
NATURAL HISTORY of a BAL MASQUE. 
By the Count CHICARD. 
NATURAL HISTORY OF BORES. By 
A. B. REACH. 
NATURAL HISTORY OF HUMBUGS. By 
A. B. REACH. 
NATURAL HISTORY Or TUFTHUNTERS 
and TOADIES. 
COMIC ALMANACK for 1848. Edited by 
HORACE MAYHEW, and Illustrated by GEORGE 
CRUIKSHANK. 
"DOMESTIC BLISS ;" a Series of about Sixty 
laughable Sketches on Six large Plates. Dime. 
real 8vo, as. 
"DOMESTIC MISERIES ;" a continuation 
of the same Subject. Same size and price. 
LONDON OUT OF TOWN: or, Adventures 
of the Browns at the Sea-side. One Hundred 
and Fifty Illustrations. is. 
IN PREPLUMTION. 
COMIC ORNITHOLOGY the "Hawk 
Tribe." By "CRAVEN." Illustrated by HENNING. 
"CHANGE FOR A SHILLING!" By Ho- 
RACE MAYHEW. Illustrated by HINE. 
"THE GREATEST PLAQUE OF LIFE." 
Now ready, price 7s. cloth, 
"THE GREATEST PLAGUE OF LIFE : " 
or, The Adventures of a Lady in Search of a Good 
Servant, by One who, has been "almost worried 
to Death !" Edited by the BROTHERS MAYHEW. 
IlillbIlated by GEORGE CRUIESHANK. 
BY THE SAME AUTHORS, 
Now ready, Part V., price One Shilling. 
WHOM TO MARRY, and HOW TO GET 
MARRIED. By One who has refused Twenty 
" Good Offers" at least. Illustrated by GEORGE 
CR UIESICANK. 
The Work will be completed in Six Numbers. 
" We can recommend this work to our fair readers. 
They will find a fund of amusement in its pages." 
P4mouth Herald. 
GEORGE CR.UIIESHANIE'S 
CELEBIZATIIII 
Price One Shilling. 
THE BOTTLE: 
IN EIGHT LARGE PLATES. 
This edition is intended for universal circula- 
tion, and is published at the extremely low price of 
Is. Finer Editions, for framing or the portfolio, may 
also be had : 
Beautifully printed with Tints. Each Plate sur- 
rounded by large margin. Price 6s. 
An Edition without Tints, but printed on fine 
paper, and stitched in a wrapper. 2s. 6d. 
DR. MACKAY'S NEW POEMS. 
Price One Shilling. 
TOWN LYRICS, 
AND OTHER POEMS. 
By CH A RLFS MACKAY, LL.D., 
Author of " Voices from the Crowd," Rm. 
" Dr. Mackay's poems are ' full of high thoughts 
and generous aspirations.' "Chambers' Journal. 
DAVID BOGUE, 86, FLEET STREET. 
J. MENZIES, EDINBURGH ; JAMES MAcGLASHAN, DUBLIN. 
ADVERTISEMENTS. 
This day is Published, Price Is., with Illustrations on Steel and Wood, No XV. of 
VANITY FAIR: 
PEN AND PENCIL SKETCHES OF ENGLISH SOCIETY. 
BY W. M. THACKERAY, 
Author of " Our Street," the "Snob Papers," &c. &c. 
"This number is the most powerful chapter we have 
yet read in what will prove a most powerful work. 
We have all read of the glory of Waterloo, and of 
the heroism of our soldiers. We have been surfeited 
with graphic pictures of bloodthirstiness about that 
fight ; no man but Thackeray has, however, painted 
the hopes and fears of Brussels during those three 
fatal days. We do not believe there is a more power- 
ful, moving bit of writing, in the whole range of 
English literature than is contained in this month's 
number of Vanity Fair.' The sketch of Amelia, 
the young wife of the young Captain of Grenadiers, 
has been a study throughout, hut her parting with 
her husband just before the march to his fatal field, 
is one of those psychological touches which those 
who have observed human nature will appreciate." 
IFeekly Chronicle, 
OPINIONS OF THE PRESS. 
"In forming our general estimate of this writer, 
we wish it lobe understood as referring principally, 
if not exclusively, to 'Vanity Fair,' so immeasurably 
superior in our opinion is this to every other known 
production of his pen. The great charm of this work 
is its entire freedom from mannerism and affecta- 
tion, both in style and seutiment,the confiding frankness with which the reader is addressed,the 
thorough-bred carelessness with which the author permits the thoughts and feelings suggested by the 
situations to 110w in their natural channel, as if 
conscious that nothing mean or unworthy could fall 
from hint. In a word, the book is the work of a gentlemanone touch of natore makes the whole 
world kin, and here are touches of nature by the dozen."Edinburgn 
This Work will be completed in 18 or 20 Numbers. 
Also by the same Author, Just Published, price 2s. bd. 
THE BOOK OF SNOBS. 
These anzusing Papers are now, for the first time, collected into a Volume, containing 
upwards of Sixty Illustrations, by the Author. 
CHAPTER 1. The Snob Socially considered.-2. The Snob Royal.-3. The Influence of the Aristo- 
cracy on Snobs.-4. The Court Circular, and Its Influence on Snobs.-5. What Snobs admire.-6 & 
7. On Some Respectable Snobs.-8. Great City Snobs.-9. On Some Military Snobs.-10. Military 
Snobs.-11. On Clerical Snobs.-12 & 13. On Clerical Snobs and Snobbishness.-14 & 15. Ott Univer- 
sity Snobs.-16 17. On Literary Snobs.-18. On some Political Snobs.-19. On Whig Snobs. 
20. On Conservative, or Country Party Snobs.-21. Are there any Whig Snobs.-22. On the Snob 
Civilian.-23. On Radical Snobs.-24. A Little more about Irish Snobs.-25. Party-Giving Snobs. 
26. Dining-Out Snobs.-27. Dinner-Giving Snobs, further considered, &c. &c. &c. 
NEW sTorry BY DOUGLAS JERROLD. 
THE MARCH Number of 
DOUGLAS JERROLD'S SHILLING MAGAZINE, 
Contains the Third Part (to be completed in Twelve) of a New Story by the Editor, lobe called 
TW1DDLETHUMB TOWN. 
In which story, the speculations, sayings and doings of the Twiddlethumblingstheir social and political con- ditiontheir customs and mannerswill be related with, it is hoped, a fidelity and gravity becoming the 
historian of a people, hitherto singularly neglected by all chroniclers. 
" 'Twiddlethumb Town,' by the Editor, is conceived and executed in a spirit of genuine Pantagruelism. The 
'Voyage to the Isle of Jacks' reads like a recovered fragment of Rabelais. B ut although Rabelais might have 
written the 'Voyage to the Isle of Jacks,' he was not large-hearted enough to have written the description of 
the Cup of Patience ; neither could old John Bunyan have written it, albeit it is somewhat more after his 
fashion, but he had not the wit. Edmund Spencer might, perhaps, but even he would not have done it better 
than Douglas Jerrold. Read and Judge."Sun. 
%. Six Volumes are now published handsomely bound in cloth. prlee 2/. 2s., and each Volume may be had 
separately, price 7s. 3 or Numbers I. to XXXVIII., price Is. each. 
LONDON: PUBLISHED AT THE "PUNCH" OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET. 
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LJET STBEEI, 
13, GREAT MARLBOROUGH STREET. 
COLBURN'S NEW PUBLI- 
TIONS. 
r. 
RING ARTHUR. By the Author of" The 
New Timon." Post 8vo, 50. 
It. 
LIVES Or THE QUEENS OF ENGLAND. 
By AGNES STRICKLAND. VOL XII., Completing the 
Work. 
ANGELA. A Novel. By the Author of 
" Emilia Wyndham," Stc. 3 vols. 
Iv. 
THE COURT AND TIMES OF JAMES I. 
Illustrated by authentic and confidential letters from 
various Public and Private Collections. Edited, with 
an Introduction and Notes, by the Author of " Me- 
moirs of Sophia Dorothea." 2 vols. 8v0. 
V. 
ADVENTURES OF A MEDICAL STU- 
DENT. By the late IL, DOUGLAS, Surgeon, R.N., with 
a Memoir of the Author. 3 VON. 
"A most remarkable series of narrativesremark- 
able for the powerwe will not hesitate to add the 
genius, with which the whole of these are treated." 
ohn Bull. 
VI. 
ZOOLOGICAL RECREATIONS. By W. 
J. Brionsaie, Esq., F.R. S. 1 vol., 10s. tid. bound. 
"No work in our language is better calculated than 
the ' Zoological Recreations' to fulfil the avowed aim 
of its author, to furnish a hanthbook which may 
cherish or awaken a love for Natural History." 
Quarterly Review. 
Justpublished, in Feat). 8vo, price 4s. 6d., 
THE VICTORIES of the SUTLEJ a PliZe Poem. Together with the SAILOR'S 
CHRISTMAS EVE, and other Pieces. By HENRY F. 
Briooas, T.C.D. 
"This book c intains really splendid passages." 
uthiri Farmers' Gazette. " This book contains evi- 
dence, in nil its parts, of taste and scholarship." 
Nation. '' These pieces possess positive merit in 
their scrotal styles."Dublin Warder. 
London : LONGMAN, BROWN, GREEN, & LONOMANS. 
BERDOE'S LIGHT OVER-COAT, 
THE WATERPROOF PALI,IUM.This well- 
known superior and gentlemanly Garment, the exten- 
sive sale of which has originated so many competitors, 
combines with every other quality which can com. 
mend it to the respectable and thinking public, the 
additional recommendation of effectually excluding 
rain and moisture, without obstructing free ventilation. 
Price 950. and 50s.; or if only partially waterproof, 
350. and 420. An extensive assortment kept to select 
from, or made to order at a day's notice.W BERDOE, 
TAILOR, &C., 90, NEW BOND-STREET, and 69, COEN- 
miLL.Parties residing at a distance supplied with 
perfect facility, and certainty as to fit, &c. 
1! ALSAM COPAIBA, and all Medi- cines of a nauseous character, may now be 
taken without inconvenience, by means of the 
PATENT QE,GANXC CAPSULES. 
- These Capsules will be found superior to those made 
with Gelatine. They remain entire until they have 
passed through the stomach into the intestines; and 
the medicine being efficiently brought in contact 
with the organs it is intended to affect, the usual 
nausea and unpleasant eructations are avoided. 
EVANS and LESCHES, London, Patentees. 
The above Capsules may be obtained of all Chemists 
and Medicine Vendors throughout the kingdom. 
M. Ask for the Patent Flexible Capsules. 
1--,HE ZOOLOGIST; A POPULAR JOURNAL OF NATURAL HISTORY, giving an Account of the Habits of Quadrupeds, Birds, Reptiles, Fishes and Insects, in intelligible English. On the First of every Month, price 18. 
JOHN VAN VOORST PaternOster.row, LnndOn. 
2VUTHENTICATED ANECDOTES Illustrative of the Habits and Instincts of Quad- 
rupeds, Birds, Reptiles, Fishes and Insects, are 
requested for publication in the Zoologist. Please 
address them to the Editor. 
EDWARD NEWMAN, Devonshire-street, Bishopsgate, Lan day. 
Price One Shilling, 
THE MIND, THE BREATH, and SPEECH; or, PRACTICAL REMARKS ON STAM- 
MERING. By the Author of "Stammering considered 
with reiation to the Management of the Breath." 
CONTENTS : 
Chap. I. Importance of the subject. Advantages of 
the proposed System.Stammering should be early 
attended to.The Mind is the seat of the disorder. 
Stammering is an evil habit, both Mental and Physi- 
cal.Inadequacy of the methods of Elocution, Phy- 
thus, Slow-speaking, &e,Theory of Dr. Arnott, and 
rernaiks thereon.Stammering as connected with the 
Breath, and five illustrations and arguments in 
favour of this Theory. The connexion between. the 
Mind, the Breath, and Speech. 
Chap. II. THE CURE OF STAMMERING. First Prin. 
ciples.Two things to be learnt by Stammerers. 
Preliminary Observations and EXERCISE 1.ExER- 
CISE 2. 3. The Consonants.Supposed difficulty in 
particular letters.EXEiteISE 4. Dissyllables. Illus- 
trations from Music. ExaRCISE a. Polysyllables and 
Sentences. " The stream of sound."Illustrations of 
the Subject. Vowel Stam.nering.Punctuation. 
Slowness.Attention to the Breath. 
Chap. III. GENERAL REMARKS. 1. The /nettled 
becomes easy by practice. 2. "Slight Impediments." 
B. Retirement. 4. Peculiarity. 5. Reading Aloud. 
6. Degree of strictness to be observed. 7. Result of 
a strict observance of the Method. 8. Remarks on 
Diet, Exercise, &e. g. Journal of progress. 10. 
Rhytitm. 11. Retirement (continued). 
Chap. IV. MORAL REQUISITES. Determination. 
" Boldness." Perseverance. Deliberation. C ool- 
ness.Steadiness and Promptness.Mental Ease. 
A Last Resort Faith.Appendix.Note on Occa- 
sional Stammering. 
JAMES MAD OEN, 8, Leadenhall-street, London. 
mmrs GOLD REVIVER, Is. 6d. Li per Bottle, gives in one instant the splendour of 
new gilding to the most disfigured frames, by merely 
touching the surface. GOLD VARNISH, Is. 6d., re. 
gilds detects. May be apelied by any one. ELECII40- 
PLATING LIQUID SILVER, Is., puts a durable coat- 
ing of pure Silver upon the Coppery parts of worn 
plated articles. Cost and trouble less than cleaning. 
Sole Manufacturer, SMITH, 234 Strand, (exactly op- 
posite Norfolk-street). 
THE MOST IMMEDIATE RE- MEDY for COUGHS and COLDS is HOLLO- 
WAY'S PILLS. 1 his celebrated and extraordinary 
Medicine is not only an effectual cure for Coughs, 
Colds, Hoarseness, or even Loss of Voice, butts like- 
wise a certain remedy in all cases of Wheezing, 
Shortness of Breath, and Asthmas ; and persons who 
may be so bad as not to, be able to lie down in their 
beds, lest they be choked with phlegm, may be radi- 
cally cured by these Pills, when every other means 
have failed. This latter class of sufferers may depend 
upon getting relief in the first three days, and in ten 
days they will sleep almost as well as ever they did in 
their lives. Sold by all Medicine Vendors, and at 
Professor lioccowAte's Establishment, 244, Strand, 
London, 
dl 
ADVERTISEMEN 7 
T 0 NES% £4 4s. Od. Silver, and fi 
.e12 128. bd. GOLb LEVER wATcHt8 at 338, 
strand, opposite Somerset House. Warranted not to vary more than a minute per week. Mathe- 
matically Due and elegant. On receipt of a Post Office Order for Is. above the Price, one will be forwarded tree to any part of the Kingdom. f g LOCKS AND FiRE- V) PROOF sAFSs.Cilt1131PS New Patrit De- teeter Locks give perfect sebutitY from false Keys 
and also detect any ft tempt to Open them. CHUBB'S Patent Fire-proof Safes arid Boxes are the best preservatives of deeds, books, plate, from tire and thieves. 
Cash Boxes, and Japan Deed Boxes, Street Door Latches with very neat Keys. 
O. CHUBB and SON, 5,, st: IFaulta Churchyard, London; and 28, Lord-street, /fifth:pool. 
IVIECIII'S FISH CARVERS. These elegant and most useful appendages to the dinner table may be purchased at all prices, and In great variety, at MEDFICS, 4, Leadenhall-street, 
near Graceehurch.street. They are a great itnprove- 
ment upon the old fish slice, and no table is con- 
sidered genteelly furnished without them. Meehi's Table Cutlery has long been famed for its admirable 
qualities, combined witn cheapness. Manufactory. 4, Leadenhall-Street, four doers from Cornhill. Ba- lanced handles, in sets of 50 pieces. 21. 1 ts., 31. los 4/. lea.; common kitchen, per dozen, /is., 120., OS. bd., 
'21s., 25s. Table steels, patent sharpeners, cases of dessert knives, Sheffield plated goods, ticc. penknives are excellent and economical, from Is. uo- 
ards. His peculiar steel razors and magic strop and paste have given comfort to many a suffering shaver, 
and the ladies pronounce his scissors to be unequalled. 
P11HE ATRAPILATORY, or 
_L LIQUID HAIR DYE; the only dye that really 
answers for all colours, and does not require re-doing but as the hair grows, as it never fades or acquires that unnatural cedar purple tint common to all other dyes. BOTANIC WATER and BEAR'S GREASE. When the hair is becoming thin and falling off, the 
only effectual remedy besides shaving the head is the 
use of the two above-named articles, applied alter- 
natelythe botanic water to cleanse the roots from 
scurf, and as a stimulant, and the bear's grease as a 
nourisher. THE NEW TOOTH-PICK BRUSH, tho- 
roughly cleansing between the teeth, when used up 
and down, and polishingthe surface when used cross 
ways. The hair warranted never to come out. The UNION and TRIPLE HAIR BRUSHES. The DOUBLE ANTIPRESSURE NAIL BRUSH. The MEDIUM SHAVING BRUSH. The RAILWAY STROP and POWDER. 
The above new and elegant articles, in addition to 
a very extensive assortment of beautiful PERFUMES, 
are the sole MANUFACTURES and INVENTIONS 
of MESSRS. ROSS AND SONS, 119 and 120, Bishops- gate-street, London. 
Per Purifying the Elood and Strength- 
ening the Digestive Organs. 
FRENCH'S SARSAPARILLA AND 
CHAMOMILE.A Genuine Fluid Extract of 
these well-known valuable Medicines. It is suited for either sex, and will prove a certain cure for Indi- gestion, Loss of Appetite, Dimness of Sight, Fainting Fits, Wasting of the Flesh, Languor, Skin diseases, Rheumatic and Nervous affections, and all impurities 
of the Blood, caused by uuhealthy climates, too seden- tary a life, or other causes. By the diligent use of this purifying medicine the energies of the whole 
nervous system will be augmented, a more powerful, healthy action of every faculty produced, feebleness, 
and all the deplorable symptoms of disease will 
vanish, and strength and health be restored to the feeble and affiieted by its restorative properties. Price ?s. gd., 48. 64., ils and 220. each. Prepared only by W. A. FRENCH, Practical Chemist, 309, Holborn, two doors west of Chancery Lane.The Its, and 22s. sizes delivered carriage free to any part of England. 
OLERICAL, MEDICAL, AND GE- NJ NE RAL LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY. 
Persona of all ages, and in every station, may amine 
with this Society on very moderate terms. 
No extra premium is required for sea risk, or resi. dence in any part of Europe. Persons wishing to 
visit. or reside in, other parts of the world, may also 
effect Policies at a small increase of premium. 
BONUSES. 
The two first divisions averaged 221. per cent. on The Premiums paid ; the third, 201. per cent. The 
POURT11 bonne, declared Jan. 1897, averaged father 
more than 361. PER CENT. and from the sauce 
amount of Panacr reserved for FuTt3214 APPROPRIA- 
TION and other causes, the Bonuses hereafter are 
expected to EXCEED that amount. 
Tables of Rates, with the last Report. can be 
obtained of the Society's Agents; or by addressing letter to 
GEO. IT. P/ECKA ED, Resident Secretary, 
No. gg, Great Russell-street, Bloomsbury, London. 
141 ASE AND COMFORT IN 
SHAVING.B. and S. COWVAN'S CANTON 
S CROP, or Quadrilateral Chinese Razor Sharpener, patronised by H.R.H. Prince Albert, renders shaving pleasant to a tender skin. The keenest edge may be 
given to the bluntest razor. Testimonials of its ex- 
cellence have been received from that eminent sur- geon, Aston Key, Esq., as well as from other profes- 
skinsl and scientific individuals. May be had of the inventors, B. and S. CODTVAN, 164, Fenchurch Street, 
and of all perfumers, 8ac. Prices, 50. 64., 7s. 64., 
gs. 64.: Canton razor paste, Is. per packet : Vege- 
table shaving powder, 18, 6d. per box, and peculiarly 
tempered razors, Sic. 
QTELLA SALAD OIL and MAN- 
LY DARIN PICKLE SAUCE mixed together form 
the most delicious fish sauce ever tasted. The Stella 
Oil is from the olives of one choice estate in Italy, 
and is now first introduced into this country. The Mandarin Pickle Sauce mixed with melted butter is infinitely superior to capers. With each bottle is given the receipt for frying fish in perfection, and 
also for mixing salads 0. la Franeaise.Sold in regis- 
tered bottles and jars, at Is. 64. each, by Hedges and 
Butler, 155, Regent-street ; Metcalfe, II, Southamp- 
ton-row ; Sharpe, 44, Bishopsgate-street ; and all 
dealers in town arid country. Sole consignees, 
WILLIAM ORRIDGE and Co., 11, Pilgrim-street, 
London, 
RESTORATION OF THE HAIR. 
To Messrs. A. Rowland and Son, 20, Hatton Garden, 
London. 
Linton, Cambridge, October 25th, 1847. 
GENTLEmEN,A atrikirg instance of the efficacy 
Of your Macassar: Oil in the restoration of the hair has just come under my notice. The person alluded 
to is a young man named Haylock, of Ashdon, near this place, whose entire head of hair came off by 
some unaccountable means. He purchased of me 
several different popular preparations, which he 
regularly and faithfully used, but without effecting the least apparent change. At last I advised him to 
try a bottle of your Macassar Oil ; and, on Friday last, he communicated to me the pleasing intelligence 
of the reappearance of a thick head of hair. You 
can make what use you please of this, and refer inquirers to 
Yours respectfully, 
J. SERGEANT, Bookseller, &c. 
Price 3s. 6d.-7s.Family Bottles (equal to 4 small), 
/Os. Id., and double that size, 218. per bottle. 
ga-r Each bottle of lbel ROWLANDS' 
genuine article has the words MACASSAR OIL. 
Engraved in two lines on the Wrapper ; and on the 
back of the Wrapper nearly 1,500 times, containing 
29,008 letters. 
Sold by the Proprietors, and by Chemists and 
Perfumers. 
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k. SEND EIGHT POSTAGE STAMPS, 
And by return, and Post Free, you will receive a handsome Tea-spoon of 
WATSONS' SOLID ALBATA PLATE 
which is rapidly superseding Silver for all domestic uses. This is the only SOLID substitute now sold. Unlike 
plated goods of any kind, there is nothing to wear off, so that the more you rub and clean it, the better it will 
continue to look, though it should be in daily use for FIFTY YEARS. Do not be afraid to put it to any 
test, and then send parr order. A full Catalogue of Prices, with patterns of every other article which is 
manufactured from this beautiful metal, for the table or the sideboard, will be enclosed with the Sam ple Spoon. 
This Metal may be engraved as silver, with crests, arms, &c.N.B. In CANDLESTICKS it is extremely beautiful. 
Address, WATSONS', 41 and 42, Barbican, (corner of Princes Street), and 16, Norton Folgate, London. 
THE CENTLEMAN'S REAL HEAD OF HAIR or INVISIBLE PERUKE. 
The principle upon which this Peruke is made is so superior to everything yet 
produced, that the Manufacturer invites the honour of a visit from the Sceptic and 
the Connoisseur, that one may be convinced and the other gratified, by inspecting 
this and other novel and beautiful specimens of the Perruqueian Art, at the esta- 
blishment of the Sole Inventor, F. BROWNE, 47, FENCHURCH-ST. 
F. BROWNE'S INFALLIBLE MODE OF MEASURING,THE HEAD. 
Round the Head in rnanner of a fillet, leaving As dotted Inches. Eighths 
the Ears loose 1 to I. 
THE CHARGE FOR THIS UNIQUE HEAD OF HAIR ONLY £1 108. 
FOR EXPOPITATION.-NIGHT LIGHTS. 
THE breakage and uncertain burning of rushlights render them useless. The 
dirt, smoke, and smell from oil is very disagreeable. The inconvenience in not 
being able to move the common Mortars after being lighted, and the liability of the 
paper taking fire, make them extremely dangerous articles, and should not be Oscar, 
All these defects are remedied in CLARKE'S PATENT MORTAR LAMPS and 
LAMP MORTARS, which are clean, elegant, economical, and safe, give three times 
the light of all Mortars with paper round them, can be carried without extinguishing' 
the light, and have neither smell nor smoke. Persons burning night-lights should 
not use any other. The Lamps are made in japanned, gilt and bronze metal, plain, 
coloured, and beautifully painted glass, and in papier macbe, from 6d. each. 
Mortars, 6d. per box. May be Obtained, wholesale and retail, at the Patentee's Lamp Manufactory, 65, Albany 
Street, Regent's Park. 
COUGHS AND INFLUENZA. 
KEATING'S COUGH LOZENGES 
TRONGLY recommended by the Faculty for giving relief in that distressing 
Cough which invariably follows an attack of Influenza. 
Prepared and sold in boxes, 10. lid., and tins, Is. gd., 4s. 6d. and los. 6d. each, by THOMAS KEATING, ChyrniSI, 
79, St. Paul's Churchyard, London; and retail, by all Druggists and Patent Medicine Vendors. 
IMPORTANT TESTIMONIAI.S. 
(SELECTED FROM SOME HUNDREDS.) 
London, 9, King's Arms Yard, 14th Jan., 1848. 
DEAR SI R, I have much pleasure in testifying to the merits of your Cough Lozenges, known as " KEAT- 
ING'S LOZENGES." I have been troubled with a hacking Cough for many years past, but at a recom- 
mendation of a friend I was induced to try your Lozenges, and am happy to say after using two boxes ot them 
I find myself perfectly restored. I have recommended my friends to use them. lam, yours truly, 
THOMAS KEATING, Esq. GEO. B. BELCIIER. COUGH CURED AFTER AN ATTACK OF INFLUENZA. 
Ives, Hunts, Jan. 13, 1848. SIR,Having been attacked by the Influenza a short time ago, it left me with a very troublesome Cough 
I was recommended to try your Lozenges,.which, I am happy to say, completely cured me, after only taking half a box of them. 
I am, Sir, your most obedient Servant, 
THOMAS KEATING, Esq. THOS. E. DAVIS. 
-- - 
Acknowledged the best article ever introduced for cleaning Plate, and German Silver, &c. It is warranted 
free from Mercury and every injurious ingredient, while it produces a smoothness and brilliancy of polish that 
cannot be surpassed. It has not the objectionable colour of Rouge, and effects a great saving in the Servants' 
time. Numerous testimonials from the most respectable Firms in the Kingdom accompany each box.Sold is Boxes is., and 1lb. Cannisters 4s. 6d. Wholesale, by Renshaw, and Kirkman, 12, Budge-row ; Hams 
Brothers, 8, Budge-row ; Barclay and Sons, Farringdon-street ; and Rodgers and Son, Sheffield. Retail, by 
Stationers, Ironmongers, and Chemists. 
" ADVERTISEMENTS. 9 
From the Forehead over to the poll, as deep As dotted 
each way as required 2 to 2. 
From one Temple to the other, across the rise As marked 
or Crown of the head to where the Hair grows 3 to 3. 
:Struir.; 
10 ADVERTISEMENTS. 
DEFORMITIES OF THE CHEST 
AND SPINE. 
EAGLAND'S newly.invented INVISIBLE SPINE SUP- 
PORTERS will be found well deserving the attention of the 
medical profession, and of persons suffering under Spinal 
deformity and its consequences. As any attempt at a de- 
scription must needs fall short of giving a correct idea of 
the plan itself, Mr. EAGLAND solicits an inspection. They 
are beautifully simple and eminently successful, quite im- 
perceptible, and conceal the deformity from the keenest 
observer. Mr. E. has the pleasure to add, that he is em- 
powered to refer to ladies of the highest respectability as 
to the remedial effects produced by their use. 
21, COVENTRY STREET, HAYMARKET, LONDON. 
,ts.. Hours II till 6. 
:LINTON'S ELASTIC CHEST EXPANDER. 
:Q: TOOPING of the SHOULDERS and CON- 
1...) TRACTION of the CIIEST are entirely prevented, and gently 
and effectually removed in Youth, and Ladies and Gentlemen. by the 
occasional use of the IMPROVED ELASTIC CREST EXPANDER, which is light, simple, easily applied, either above 
or beneath the dress, and worn without any uncomfortable constraint 
or impediment to exercise. To young persons especially it is highly 
beneficial, immediately producing an evident IMPROVEMENT in 
the FIGURE, and tending greatly to prevent the incursion of PUL- 
MONARY DISEASES; whilst to the Invalid, and those much 
engaged in sedentary pursuits, such as Reading or Studying, Work- !A-- lug, Drawing, or Music, it is found to be invaluable, as it expands 
the Chest and affords a great support to the back. It is made in Silk ; 
and can be forwarded, per post, by Mr. ALFRED EntritOTtl, \ Pole Manufacturer and Proprietor, No. 40, Tavistocle Street, 7 
\\ Covent Garden, London; or full particulars, on receipt of a 
Postage Stamp. 
CHILDREN'S FROCKS, COATS, AND PELISSES. 
CHILDREN'S FROCKS, COATS, and PELISSES 
in all the most appropriate materials and prevailing 
styles, a large portion of which are expressly 
adapted for SCHOOL WEAR, at 
Staearmara's, 5 'insbury Pavement. 
SEVERAL HUNDRED constantly on view, from 
s. the useful In-door at is. 116.; Medium, 5s. 6d., 
lis. fist.; Handsome, I5.9. 6d., 18s. 6d., 2 
up to the richest goods made in Silk Velvets (black, 
and all colours), three, four, and live guineas. 
UNDRESS HOLLAND FROCKS, ls.gd.,18.11d. ; 
Pinafores, 10., Is. 2d.; Blowses, 3a. 6:1., 40. Sd, 
so. fid. 
INFANTS' CLOAKS, HOODS, HATS, 130NNETS, 
' Long and Short ROBES, French Cambric Caps, Day 
and Night Gowns, Robe Blankets and Squares, Lawn and Cambric Night Caps, Round and Open Shirts, 
Trimmest Nursery Baskets, Ditto Bassinets, with or without Sheets, Blankets, Re. ; with every other article 
in BABY LINEN, and what is usually required for a YOUNG FAMILY ; thus completely obviating the trouble 
and inconvenience usually complained of in going to various shops when JUVENILE CLOTHING is required. 
An ILLUSTRATED PAMPIILET, affording additional information, sent free on the receipt of a paid Otter. 
"1717-0M 11/4 inrie 1()' 771-Y0 7,71 5 )77r1 
nxaz-zAED A N D .7 OFXi.1 LAC 
336, STRAND (oppostle Somerset House), 
Solicit an inspection of their extensive and varied stocirof Fenders, r 
Fire-irons, Candle Lamps, Paper Tea Trays, warranted Table Cut- 
lery, Nickel Silver Wares, and every description of Furnishing 
Ironmongery, each article marked in ph:in fighres, at pi ices that will 
fully convince purchasers of the advantages resulting from cash pay- 
ments. Their illustrated Book of Prices mar be had gratis, or sent 
tee to any part. Established 1C18. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 
PELICAN LIFE INSURANC*: OFFICE. 
70, LOMBARD STREET, AND 57, CHARING CROSS, LONDON. 
ESTABLISHED 1797. 
BONUS. 
Notice.FOUlt-FIFTHS of the net Profits realized by the Company from Insurances effected upon the Parti- 
cipating Scale of Premiums allotted, agreeably to the conditions of the Policies, every Seven Years, commencing 
from the 3rd July, 1840. 
The followiug is a specimen of the Bonuses declared at the first septennial investigation up to the 2nd July, 
10/7. 
SOVEREIGN LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY, 
No. 5, ST. JAMES'S STREET, LONDON. 
CHAIRAIANL/EDT.-COL. LORD ARTHUR LENNOX, 
I D 
PELISSES, 
DEPUTY-CHAIRMANT. C. GRANGER, ESQ., ALP. 
J OHN ASH BURNER, Es0., M.D. 
ES T. M. B. BATARD, ESQ. 
fig PHILIP P. ELYTH, ESQ. 
sly HENRY BROAD WOOD, Es., M.P. 
Waft, 
BETTS et?.., 
en FRERES 
't ,C 0 GNAC4:? 
7(E4tP4i6s' 
Pale, 68. ditto. 
TRUSTEES. 
SIR A. BRYDGES HENNIKER, Bear. HENRY POWNALL, Esq. 
B. BOND CABBELL, ESQ., M.P. CLAUDE EDWARD a:Orr, ESQ. 
DIRECTORS. 
SIR. JAMES CA RMICHAEL, BART. 
CEIA.ttLES FAREBROTHER, ESQ., ALDERMAN. 
WILLIAM TULL011 FRASER., Eau. 
JOHN GARDINER, Esg. 
AARON ASHER GOLDSMID, Es., 
HENRY WILLIAM POWNALL, ESQ. 
BAN K E RS. SIR CLAUDE SCOTT, BART., and CO. 
SOLICITORS.Massas. DAVIES, SON, and CAMPBELL. 
Assurances on the lives of persons in every station of life and every part of the world, granted on a plan 
which combines the utmost amount of benefit to the families of the assured at death, with every attainable ad- 
vantage during life, which the system of Lim Assurance is capable of affording. 
Perfect security in a subscribed Capital, which guarantees the prompt settlement of every claim, with par- 
ticipating and non-participating rates on the lowest scale, especially for terms of years. 
The Assured can anticipate or obtain the advance of the full amount of the Policy, on giving approved 
available security for a certain number of annual payments, as explained by the Prospectus. 
Every facility afforded to persons assuring the lives of others, so as to render such Policies effectual securities. 
A new plan of gradual or accumulative Assurance, particularly adapted for young lives, and for such as 
cannot, without inconvenience, undertake the payment of a fixed premium, securing at once provision in 
case of premature death, and an accumulating fund, available daring life, should occasion require. 
ANNUITIES, ENDOWMENTS, ADVANCES, and LOANS, OD liberal terms. 
Detailed Prospectuses, forms of Proposal, and every information, may be had on application, either personally 
or by letter, at the Company's Offices. 
The usual commission to Solicitors and Agents. H. D. DAVENPORT, Secretary. 
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Brown, 4s. 6d. per bottle. 38. per bottle. 108. per doz, large bottles. 
78. per cloz, small ditto. 
exclusive of carriage from 
London. 
"THE STANDARD OF COGNAC," 
WHICH IS THE BEST FOREIGN BRANDY, 
THE PATENT BRANDY, AND THE GENUINE SELTERS WATER, 
1. protected by the Patent Metallic Capsule, the only sure and self-evident safeguard against adultera- tion, can be obtained throughout the Kingdom at the respective prices above mentioned, or at 
7. SMITHFIELD BARS, AND 96, ST. JOHN'S STREET, LONDON. 
Age PREMIUMS Pain. Per when Sum Assured. Bonus added. 
centage on pre. Premiums Paid. Number. Amount. 
15 .4'3000 6 £315 n 0 £164 Id 8 .t'52 6 6 
25 .4'5000 7 4775 16 8 £317 13 4 .4'44 16 3 
35 £2500 6 £4.11 17 6 .4'183 18 0 .4%12 I/ 8 
45 42000 6 .4'464 0 0 .t172 6 7 £37 2 10 
ROBERT TUCKER, Secret y. 
12 ''ADVERTISEMENTS. 
EXTRACT FROM "THE PATENT JOURNAL" OF THE 11TH 
OF DECEMBER, 1847. 
"PATENTS RECENTLY GRANTE1 WILLIAM DAKIN, of NUMBER 
STITCHED IN A NEAT WRAPPER, PRICE ONE SHILLING THE SET. 
This day is published (with the approbation of M. CHARLES DICKENS, and 
uniform with "DOMBEY & SON"), 
THE FOUR PORTRAITS 
OF 
EDITH, ALICE, FLORENCE, & LITTLE PAUL. 
ENGRAVED UNDER THE SUPERINTENDENCE 09 
H. K. BROWNE, AND R. YOUNG. 
FROM DESEGNS BY 
HABLOT K. BROWNE. 
A few Proofs will be taken off on India paper, at One Shilling each Plate. 
LONDON: CHAPMAN & HALL, 186, STRAND. 
Un-ele-r the above title, and for the purposes declared, DAKIN and 
COMPI. take this early opportunity of informing the Public that the 
extensive Engines and Machinery for carrying out the Patent are being 
got ready with every possible despatch ; and on completion, the Firm will 
be in a position to bring this extraordinary and highly-important invention 
prominently before the Publican invention which by the adoption of a 
simple scientific principle, altogether supersedes every other plan introduced, 
developing in coffee a richness, purity, and delicacy of flavour, not hitherto 
considered as belonging to this berry. 
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12 'ADVERTISEMENTS. 
EXTRACT FROM "THE PATENT JOURNAL" OF THE 11TH 
OF DECEMBER, 1847. 
"PATENTS RECENTLY GRANTED.----To WILLIAM DAKIN, of NUMBER 
"ONE, SAINT PAUL'S CHURCHYARD, 'for Improvements in 
" Cleaning and Roasting Coffee, in the Apparatus and Machinery to be 
" used therein ; and also in the Apparatus for making Infusions and 
" Decoctions of Coffee.'" 
PRELIMINARY ANNOUNCEMENT. 
HER MAJESTY having been graciously pleased to grant her Royal 
Letters Patent to 
WILLIAM DAKIN, 
OF NUMBER ONE ST. PAUL'S CHURCHYARD, LONDON, 
Under the above title, and for the purposes declared, DAKIN and 
COME'''. take this early opportunity of informing the Public that the 
extensive Engines and Machinery for carrying out the Patent are being 
got ready with every possible despatch ; and on completion, the Firm will 
be in a position to bring this extraordinary and highly-important invention 
prominently before the Publican invention which by the adoption of a 
simple scientific principle, altogether supersedes every other plan introduced, 
developing in coffee a richness, purity, and delicacy of flavour, not hitherto 
considered as belonging to this berry. 
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CHAPTER LV. 
ROB THE GRINDER LOSES HIS PLACE. 
THE porter at the iron gate which shut the court-yard from the street, 
bad left the little wicket of his house open, and was gone away ; no doubt 
to mingle in the distant noise at the door on the great staircase. Lifting 
the latch softly, Carker crept out, and shutting the jangling gate after him 
with as little noise as possible, hurried off. 
In the fever of his mortification and unavailing rage, the panic that had 
seized upon him mastered him completely. It rose to such a height that 
he would have blindly encountered almost any risk, rather than meet the 
man of whom, two hours ago, he had been utterly regardless. His fierce 
arrival, which he had never expected ; the sound of his voice ; their having 
been so near a meeting, face to face ; he would have braved out this, after 
the first momentary shock of alarm, and would have put as bold a front 
upon his guilt as any villain But the springing of his mine upon himself, 
seemed to have rent and shivered all his hardihood and self-reliance. 
Spurned like any reptile; entrapped and mocked; turned upon, and 
trodden down by the proud woman whose mind he had slowly poisoned, 
as he thought, until she had sunk into the mere creature of his pleasure ; 
undeceived in his deceit, and with his fox's hide stripped off, he sneaked 
away, abashed, degraded, and afraid. 
Some other terror came upon him quite removed from this of being 
pursued, suddenly, like an electric shock, as he was creeping through the 
streets. Some visionary terror, unintelligible and inexplicable, associated 
with a trembling of the ground,a rush and sweep of something through 
the air, like Death upon the win,. He shrunk, as if to let the thing go 
by. It was not gone, it never had been there, yet what a startling horror 
it had left behind. 
He raised his wicked face, so full of trouble, to the night sky where the 
stars, so full of peace, were shining on him as they had been when he first 
stole out into the air ; and stopped to think what he should do. The 
dread of being hunted in a strange remote place, where the laws might not 
protect himthe novelty of the feeling that it was strange and remote, 
originating in his being left alone so suddenly amid the ruins of his plans 
his greater dread of seeking refuge now, in Italy or in Sicily, where men 
might be hired to assassinate him, he thought, at any dark street corner 
the waywardness of guilt and fearperhaps some sympathy of action with 
the turning back of all his schemesimpelled him to turn back too, and 
go to England. 
" I am safer there, in any ase. If I should not decide," he thought, 
"to give this fool a meeting, I am less likely to be traced there, than 
abroad here, now. And if I should (this cursed fit being over), at least I 
shall not be alone, without a soul to speak to, or advise with, or stand by 
me. I shall not be run in upon and worried like a rat." 
He muttered Edith's name, and clenched his hand. As he crept along, 
NN 
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in the shadow of the massive buildings, he set his teeth, and muttered 
dreadful imprecations on her head, and looked from side to side, as if in 
search of her. Thus, he stole on to the gate of an inn-yard. The people 
were a-bed ; but his ringing at the bell soon produced a man with a 
lantern, in company with whom he was presently in a dim coach-house, 
bargaining for the hire of an old phaeton, to Paris. 
The bargain was a short one ; and the horses were soon sent for. 
Leaving word that the carriage was to follow him when they came, he 
stole away again, beyond the town, past the old ramparts, out on the open 
road, which seemed to glide away along the dark plain, like a stream ! 
Whither did it flow ? What was the end of it ? As he paused, with 
some such suggestion within him, looking over the gloomy flat where the 
slender trees marked out the way, again that flight of Death came rushing 
up, again went on, impetuous and resistless, again was nothing but a 
horror in his mind, dark as the scene and undefined as its remotest verge. 
There was no wind ; there was no passing shadow on the deep shade of 
the night ; there was no noise. The city lay behind him, lighted here and 
there, and starry worlds were hidden by the masonry of spire and. roof 
that hardly made out any shapes against the sky. Dark and lonely dis- 
tance lay around him everywhere, and the clocks were faintly striking two. 
He went forward for what appeared a long time, and a long way ; often 
stopping to listen. At last the ringing of horses' bells greeted his anxious 
ears. Now softer, and now louder, now inaudible, now ringing very 
slowly over bad ground, now brisk and merry, it came on ; until with a 
loud shouting and lashing, a shadowy postilion muffled to the eyes, checked 
his four struggling horses at his side. 
"Who goes there ! Monsieur ? 
" Yes." 
"Monsieur has walked a long way in the dark midnight." 
" No matter. Every one to his taste. Were there any other horses 
ordered at the Post-house ? 
" A thousand devils !and pardons ! other horses ? at this hour ? No." 
"Listen, my friend. I am much hurried. Let us see how fast we can 
travel ! The faster, the more money there will be to drink. Off we go 
then! quick ! " 
" Halloa! whoop ! Halloa! Hi! " Away, at a gallop, over the black 
landscape, scattering the dust and dirt like spray 1 
The clatter and commotion echoed to the hurry and discordance of the 
fugitive's ideas. Nothing clear without, and nothing clear within. Objects 
flitting past, merging into one another, dimly descried, confusedly lost 
sight of, gone ! Beyond the changing scraps of fence and cottage imme- 
diately upon the road, a lowering waste. Beyond the shifting images that 
rose up in his mind and vanished as they showed themselves, a black 
expanse of dread and rage and baffled villany. Occasionally, a sigh of 
mountain air came from the distant Jura, fading along the plain. Some- 
times that rush which was so furious and horrible, again came sweeping 
through his fancy, passed away, and left a dull upon his blood. 
The lamps, gleaming on the medley of horses' heads, jumbled with the 
shadowy driver, and the fluttering of his cloak, made a thousand indistinct 
shapes, answering to his thoughts. Shadows of familiar people, stooping 
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at their desks and books, in their remembered attitudes ; strange appari- 
tions of the man whom he was flying from, or of Edith ; repetitions in the 
ringing bells and rolling wheels, of words that had been spoken ; con- 
fusions of time and place, making last night a month ago, a month ago 
last nighthome now distant beyond hope, now instantly accessible ; 
commotion, discord, hurry, darkness and confusion in his mind, and 
all around him.Hallo ! Hi! away at a gallop over the black land- 
scape; dust and dirt flying like spray, the smoking horses 
snortinob 
and 
plunging as if each of them were ridden by a demon, away in a frantic 
triumph on the dark roadwhither ! 
Again the nameless shock comes speeding up, and as it passes, the bells 
ring in his ears "whither ?" The wheels roar in his ears " whither ?" 
All the noise and rattle shapes itself into that cry. The lights and shadows 
dance upon the horses' heads like imps. No stopping now : no slacken- 
ing! On, on ! Away with him upon the dark road wildly ! 
He could not think to any purpose. He could not separate one subject 
of reflection from another, sufficiently to dwell upon it, by itself, for a 
minute at a time. The crash of his project for the gaining of a volup- 
tuous compensation for past restraint ; the overthrow of his treachery to 
one who had been true and generous to him, but whose least proud 
word and look he had treasured up, at interest, for yearsfor false and 
subtle men will always secretly despise and dislike the object upon which 
they fawn, and always resent the payment and receipt of homage that they 
know to be worthless ; these were the themes uppermost in his mind. A 
lurking rage against the woman who had so entrapped him and avenged 
herself, was always there ; crude and mis-shapen schemes of retaliation 
upon her, floated in his brain ; but nothing was distinct. A hurry and 
contradiction pervaded all his thoughts. Even while he was so busy 
with this fevered, ineffectual thinking, his one constant idea was, that he 
would postpone reflection until some indefinite time. 
Then, the old days before the second marriage rose up in his remem- 
brance. He thought how jealous he had been of the boy, how jealous he 
had been of the girl, how artfully he had kept intruders at a distance, 
and drawn a circle round his dupe that none but himself should cross ; 
and then he thought, had he done all this to be flying now, like a scared 
thief, from only the poor dupe ? 
He could have laid hands upon himself for his cowardice, but it was the 
very shadow of his defeat, and could not be separated from it. To have 
his confidence in his own knavery so shattered at a blowto be within 
his own knowledge such a miserable toolwas like being paralysed. With 
an impotent ferocity he raged at Edith, and hated Mr. Dombey and hated 
himself, but still he fled; and could do nothing else. 
Again and again he listened for the sound of wheels behind. Again 
and again his fancy heard it, coming on louder and louder. At last he 
was so persuaded of this, that he cried out, " Stop I" preferring even the 
loss of ground to such uncertainty. 
The word soon brought carriage, horses, driver, all in a heap together, 
across the road. 
" The devil !" cried the driver, looking over his shoulder, "what 's the 
matter ! " 
N N 2 
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" Hark ! What 's that ?" 
" What ?" 
" That noise." 
" Ah Heaven, be quiet, cursed brigand ! " to a horse who shook his 
bells. " What noise ? " 
"Behind. Is it not another carriage at a gallop ? There ! what 's that ?" 
" Miscreant with a pig's head, stand still ! " to another horse, who bit 
another, who frightened the other two, who plunged and backed. "There 
is nothing coming." 
" Nothing ? " 
" No, nothing but the day yonder." 
" You are right, I think. I hear nothing now, indeed. Go on !" 
The entangled equipage, half hidden in the reeking cloud from the horses, 
goes on slowly at first, for the driver, checked unnecessarily in his 
progress, sulkily takes out a pocket knife, and puts a new lash to his 
whip. Then " Hallo, whoop ! Hallo, hi !" Away once more, savagely. 
And now the stars faded, and the day glimmered, and standing in the 
carriage, looking back, he could discern the track by which he had come, 
and see that there was no traveller within view, on all the heavy expanse. 
And soon it was broad day, and the sun began to shine on corn-fields and 
vineyards ; and solitary labourers, risen from little temporary huts by 
heaps of stones upon the road, were, here and there, at work repairing the 
highway, or eating bread. By and by, there were peasants going to 
their daily labour, or to market, or lounging at the doors of poor cottages, 
gazing idly at him as he passed. And then there was a postyard, ankle- 
deep in mud, with steaming dunghills and vast outhouses half ruined; 
and looking on this dainty prospect, an immense, old, shadeless, glaring, 
stone chateau, with half its windows blinded, and green damp crawling 
lazily over it, from the balustraded terrace to the taper tips of the extin- 
guishers upon the turrets. 
Gathered up moodily in a corner of the carriage, and only intent on 
going fastexcept when he stood up, for a mile together, and looked back ; 
which he would do whenever there was a piece of open countryhe went 
on, still postponing thought indefinitely, and still always tormented with 
thinking to no purpose. 
Shame, disappointment, and discomfiture gnawed at his heart ; a con- 
stant apprehension of being overtaken, or metfor he was groundlessly 
afraid even of travellers, who came towards him by the way he was going 
oppressed him heavily. The same intolerable awe and dread that had 
come upon him in the night, returned unweakened in the day. The mono- 
tonous ringing of the bells and tramping of the horses ; the monotony of 
his anxiety, and useless rage ; the monotonous wheel of fear, regret, and 
passion, he kept turning round and round ; made the journey like a vision, 
in which nothing was quite real but his own torment. 
It was a vision of long roads, that stretched away to an horizon, always 
receding and never gained ; of ill-paved towns, up hill and down, where 
faces came to dark doors and ill-glazed windows, and where rows of mud- 
bespattered cows and oxen were tied up for sale in the long narrow streets, 
butting and lowing, and receiving blows on their blunt heads from bludgeons 
that might have beaten them in ; of bridges, crosses, churches, postyards., new 
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horses being put in against their wills, and the horses of the last stage reek- 
ing, panting, and laying their drooping heads together dolefully at stable 
doors ; of little cemeteries with black crosses settled sideways in the graves, 
and withered wreaths upon them dropping away ; again of long, long 
roads,dragging themselves out, up hill and down,to the treacherous horizon. 
Of morning, noon, and sunset ; night, and the rising of an early moon. 
Of long roads temporarily left behind, and a rough pavement reached ; of 
battering and clattering over it, and looking up, among house-roofs, at a 
great church-tower ; of getting out and eating hastily, and drinking 
draughts of wine that had no cheering influence ; of coming forth afoot, 
among a host of beggarsblind men with quivering eyelids, led by old 
women holding candles to their faces ; idiot girls ; the lame, the epileptic, 
and the palsiedof passing through the clamour, and looking from his 
seat at the upturned countenances and outstretched hands, with a hurried 
dread of recognising some pursuer pressing forwardof gallopping away 
again, upon the long, long road, gathered up, dull and stunned, in ins 
corner, or rising to see where the moon shone faintly on a patch of the 
same endless road miles away, or looking back to see who followed. 
Of never sleeping, but sometimes dozing with unclosed eyes, and spring- 
ing up with a start, and a reply aloud to an imaginary voice. Of cursing 
himself for being there, for having fled, for having let her go, for not having 
confronted and defied him. Of having a deadly quarrelwith the whole world, 
but chiefly with himself. Of blighting everything with his black mood 
as he was carried on and away. 
It was a fevered vision of things past and present all confounded 
together ; of his life and journey blended into one. Of being madly 
hurried somewhere, whither he must go. Of old scenes starting up among 
the novelties through winch he travelled. Of musing and brooding over 
what was past and distant, and seeming to take no notice of the actual 
objects he encountered, but with a wearisome exhausting consciousness of 
being bewildered by them, and having their images all crowded in his hot 
brain after they were gone. 
A vision of change upon change, and still the same monotony of bells 
and wheels, and horses' feet, and no rest. Of town and country, post- 
yards, horses, drivers, hill and valley, light and darkness, road and 
pavement, height and hollow, wet weather and dry, and still the same 
monotony of bells and wheels, and horses' feet, and no rest. A vision 
of tending on at last, towards the distant capital, by busier roads, and 
.sweeping round, by old cathedrals, and dashing through small towns and 
villages, less thinly scattered on the road than formerly, and sitting 
shrouded in his corner, with his cloak up to his face, as people passing by 
looked at him. 
Of rolling on and on, always postponing thought, and always racked 
with thinking ; of being unable to reckon up the hours he had been upon 
the road, or to comprehend the points of time and place in his journey. 
Of being parched and giddy, and half mad. Of pressing on, in spite of 
all, as if he could not stop, and coming into Paris, where the turbid river 
held its swift course undisturbed, between two brawling streams of life 
and motion. 
A troubled vision, then, of bridges, quays, interminable streets ; of 
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wine-shops, water-carriers, great crowds of people, soldiers, coaches, 
military drums, arcades. Of the monotony of bells and wheels and horses' 
feet being at length lost in the uniTersal din and uproar. Of the gradual 
subsidence of that noise as he passed out in another carriage, by a 
different barrier from that by which he had entered. Of the restoration, as 
he travelled on towards the sea-coast, of the monotony of bells, and wheels, 
and horses' feet, and no rest. 
Of sunset once again, and nightfall. Of long roads again, and dead of 
night, and feeble lights in windows by the road-side ; and still the old 
monotony of bells, and wheels, and horses' feet, and no rest. Of dawn, 
and daybreak, and the rising of the sun. Of toiling slowly up a hill, and 
feeling on its top the fresh sea-breeze ; and seeing the morning light upon 
the edges of the distant waves. Of coming down into a harbour when the 
tide was at its full, and seeing fishing-boats float in, and glad women and 
children waiting for them. Of nets and seaman's clothes spread out to 
dry upon the shore ; of busy sailors, and their voices high among ships' 
masts and rigging ; of the buoyancy and brightness of the water, and the 
universal sparkling. 
Of receding from the coast, and looking back upon it from the deck 
when it was a haze upon the water, with here and there a little opening of 
bright land where the Sun struck. Of the swell, and flash, and murmur 
of the calm sea. Of another grey line on the ocean, on the vessel's track, 
fast growing clearer and higher. Of cliffs, and buildings, and a windmill, 
and a church, becoming more and more visible upon it. Of steaming 
on at last into smooth water, and mooring to a pier whence groups of 
people looked down, greeting friends on board. Of disembarking, passing 
among them quickly, shunning every one ; and of being at last again in 
England. 
He had thought, in his dream, of going down into a remote Country- 
place he knew, and lying quiet there, while he secretly informed himself of 
what transpired, and determined how to act. Still in the same stunned 
condition, he remembered a certain station on the railway, where he would 
have to branch off to his place of destination, and where there was a quiet 
Inn. Here, he indistinctly resolved to tarry and rest. 
With this purpose he slunk into a railway carriage as quickly as he 
could, and lying there wrapped in his cloak as if he were asleep, was soon 
borne far away from the sea, and deep into the inland green. Arrived at his 
destination he looked out, and surveyed it carefully. He was not mistaken 
in his impression of the place. It was a retired spot, on the borders of a 
little wood. Only one house, newly-built or altered for the purpose, 
stood there, surrounded by its neat garden ; the small town that was 
nearest, was some miles away. Here he alighted then ; and going 
straight into the tavern, unobserved by any one, secured two rooms 
up-stairs communicating with each other, and sufficiently retired. 
His object was, to rest, and recover the command of himself, and the 
balance of his mind. Imbecile discomfiture and rageso that, as he 
walked about his room, he ground his teethhad complete possession of 
him. His thoughts, not to be stopped or directed, still wandered where 
they would, and dragged him after them. He was stupified, and he was 
wearied to death. 
44 
010 
o, 04 
de' 11 
.1;q0611' 
:;., qr. 
11 liti 
'''. 1;0111' 
Oi'' It 1 
4,00" 
i' ,i0 tle I 
- 
l dEl iE i 
005 ,r 
Ohm! 
evock, SI 
1'1 fgt. 11° 
iite d(ti 
"le 
"-Diu 
"Trett! 
just now, : 
He ma{ 
vie he 
daoind at 
Tillie to 
inUant, lo 
He dot 
01%11t uo 
dougded 
sat elpi 
DO Ilt, 
11016 
Sii0OB 
hat 'Ida 
,Irjoi pp 
1! t 
*Ai 
tole 
A 
dieul, 
lie i' 
It i 
reople, 146 
45'11' 
od 
Proar. 
alotber 
aotooy of 
bil,a4'11' 
11! roads pain 
id.'d "1111k 
'1e;oldsoilie 
aad 40,est n, i 
411,B,,,i 
'ag, roormjlig; 
n 
,o) 8 uarm 
in, 001 glad 
a' 
nalea el 
s 
clothes 
spread enE f;, 
roieesigiamolig 
so lithenter, ad& 
k area it from file (lei 
tliere a iltlt opet4 oI 
1, and an/ tom 
121,00thaTessestni 
boilings, 
le it. Of steak 
a pia whence grov 
Of disembark; 
of bag atlask: 
ii 'mto a rtalottCot, 
infortoul 
the suo¢ 
ti , T121 k 
1,111012 tift 
rt 
eleir 130111i 
de 
1117i k Plf4 
I k Igi 1$1, 
.:4hvij Pr. %r4 
CO, 
1;diati 11" 
Wed il°,11;4: 
if ad 
.77 de 
trot s'.'%0 
1 le 546'1' 
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But, as if there were a curse upon him that he should never rest again, 
his drowsy senses would not lose their consciousness. He had no more 
influence with them, in this regard, than if they had been another man's. 
It was not that they forced him to take note of present sounds and 
objects, but that they would not be diverted from the whole hurried vision 
of ins journey. It was constantly before him all at once. She stood 
there, with her dark disdainful eyes again upon him; and he was riding on 
nevertheless, through town and country, light and darkness, wet weather 
and dry, over road and pavement, hill and valley, height and hollow, jaded 
and scared by the monotony of bells, and wheels, and horses' feet, and 
no rest. 
"What day is this ?" he asked of the waiter, who was making prepara- 
tions for his dinner. 
"Day, Sir ?" 
"Is it Wednesday ?" 
"Wednesday, Sir ! No, Sir. Thursday, Sir." 
"I forgot. How goes the time ? My watch is unwound." 
"Wants a few minutes of five o'clock, Sir. Been travelling a long time, 
Sir, perhaps ?" 
"Yes." 
"By rail, Sir ?" 
"Yes." 
"Very confusing, Sir. Not much in the habit of travelling by rail 
myself, Sir, but gentlemen frequently say so." 
"Do many gentlemen come here ? " 
"Pretty well, Sir, in general. Nobody here at present. Bather slack 
just now, Sir. Everything is slack, Sir." 
He made no answer ; but had risen into a sitting posture on the sofa 
where he had been lying, and leaned forward, with an arm on each knee, 
staring at the ground. He could not master his own attention for a 
minute together. It rushed away where it would, but it never, for an 
instant, lost itself in sleep. 
He drank a quantity of wine after dinner, in vain. No such artificial 
means would bring sleep to his eyes. His thoughts, more incoherent, 
dragged him more unmercifully after themas if a wretch, condemned to 
such expiation, were drawn at the heels of wild horses. No oblivion, and 
no rest. 
How long he sat, drinking and brooding, and being dragged in imagi- 
nation hither and thither, no one could have told less correctly than he. 
But he knew that he had been sitting a long time by candle-light, when he 
started up and listened, in a sudden terror. 
For now, indeed, it was no fancy. The ground shook, the house 
rattled, the fierce impetuous rush was in the air ! He felt it come up, 
and go darting by ; and even when he had hurried to the window, and 
saw what it was, he stood, shrinking from it, as if it were not safe 
to look. 
A curse upon the fiery devil, thundering along so smoothly, tracked 
through the distant valley by a glare of light and lurid smoke, and gone ! 
He felt as if he had been plucked out of its path, and saved from being 
torn asunder. It made him shrink and shudder even now, when its 
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faintest hum was hushed, and when the lines of iron road he could trace 
in the moonlight, running to a point, were as empty and as silent as a 
desert. 
Unable to rest, and irresistibly attractedor he thought soto this road, 
he went out, and lounged on the brink of it, marking the way the train 
had gone, by the yet smoking cinders that were lying in its track. After 
a lounge of some half-hour in the direction by which it had disappeared, 
he turned and walked the other waystill keeping to the brink of the 
roadpast the inn garden, and a long way down ; looking curiously at 
the bridges, signals, lamps, and wondering when another Devil would 
come by. 
A trembling of the ground, and quick vibration in his ears ; a distant 
shriek ; a dull light advancing, quickly changed to two red eyes, and a 
fierce fire, dropping glowing coals ; an irresistible bearing on of a great 
roaring and dilating mass ; a high wind, and a rattleanother come and 
gone, and he holding to a gate, as if to save himself ! 
He waited for another, and for another. He walked back to his former 
point, and back again to that, and still, through the wearisome vision of 
his journey, looked for these approaching monsters. He loitered about the 
station, waiting until one should stay to call there ; and when one did, 
and was detached for water, he stood parallel with it, watching its heavy 
wheels and brazen front, and thinking what a cruel power and might it 
had. Ugh ! To see the great wheels slowly turning, and to think of being 
run down and crushed ! 
Disordered with wine and want of restthat want which nothing, 
although he was so weary, would appeasethese ideas and objects 
assumed a diseased importance in his thoughts. When he went back to 
his room, which was not until near midnight, they still haunted him, and 
he sat listening for the coming of another. 
So in his bed, whither he repaired with no hope of sleep. He still lay 
listening; and when he felt the trembling and vibration, got up and went 
to the window, to watch (as he could from its position) the dull light chang- 
ing to the two red eyes, and the fierce fire dropping glowing coals, and the 
rush of the giant as it fled past, and the track of glare and smoke along 
the valley. Then he would glance in the direction by which he intended 
to depart at sunrise, as there was no rest for him there ; and would lie 
down again, to be troubled by the vision of his journey, and the old 
monotony of bells and wheels and horses' feet, until another came. This 
lasted all night. So far from resuming the mastery of himself, he seemed, 
if possible, to lose it more and more, as the night crept on. When the 
dawn appeared, he was still tormented with thinking, still postponing 
thought until he should be in a better state ; the past, present, and future 
all floated confusedly before him, and he had lost all power of looking 
steadily at any one of them. 
"At what time," he asked the man who had waited on him over-night, 
now entering with a candle, "do I leave here, did you say ? " 
"About a quarter after four, Sir. Express comes through at four, Sir. 
Don't stop." 
He passed his hand across his throbbing head, and looked at his watch. 
Nearly half-past three. 
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"Nobody going with you, Sir, probably," observed the man. " Two 
gentlemen here, Sir, but they 're waiting for the train to London." 
"I thought you said there was nobody here," said Carker, turning upon 
him with the ghost of his old smile, when he was angry or suspicious. 
"Not then, Sir. Two gentlemen came in the night by the short train 
that stops here, Sir. Warm water, Sir ? 
" No ; and take away the candle. There 's day enough for me." 
Having thrown himself upon the bed, half-dressed, he was at the 
window as the man left the room. The cold light of morning had 
succeeded to night, and there was, already, in the sky, the red suffusion of 
the coming sun. He bathed his head and face with waterthere was no 
cooling influence in it for himhurriedly put on his clothes, paid what he 
owed, and went out. 
The air struck chill and comfortless as it breathed upon him. There was 
a heavy dew ; and, hot as he was, it made him shiver. After a glance at 
the place where he had walked last night, and at the signal-lights burning 
feebly in the morning, and bereft of their significance, he turned to where 
the sun was rising, and beheld it, in its glory, as it broke upon the scene. 
So awful, so transcendent in its beauty, so divinely solemn. As he cast 
his faded eyes upon it, where it rose, tranquil and serene, unmoved by all 
the wrong and wickedness on which its beams had shone since the begin- 
ning of the world, who shall say that some weak sense of virtue upon 
Earth, and its reward in Heaven, did not manifest itself, even to him ? 
If ever he remembered sister or brother with a touch of tenderness and 
remorse, who shall say it was not then ? 
He needed some such touch then. Death was on him. He was marked 
off from the living world, and going down into Ids grave. 
He paid the money for his journey to the country-place he had thought 
of; and was walking to and fro, alone, looking along the lines of iron, 
across the valley in one direction, and towards a dark bridge near at hand 
in the other ; when, turning in his walk, where it was bounded by one end 
of the wooden stage on which he paced up and down, he saw the man 
from whom he had fled, emerging from the door by which he himself had 
entered there. And their eyes met. 
In the quick unsteadiness of the surprise, lie staggered, and slipped on 
to the road below him. But recovering his feet immediately, he stepped 
back a pace or two upon that road, to interpose some wider space between 
them, and looked at his pursuer, breathing short and quick. 
He heard a shoutanothersaw the face change from its vindictive 
passion to a faint sickness and terrorfelt the earth trembleknew in 
a moment that the rush was comeuttered a shrieklooked round 
saw the red eyes, bleared and dim, in the daylight, close upon him 
was beaten down, caught up, and whirled away upon a jagged mill, 
that spun him round and round, and struck him limb from limb, and 
licked his stream of life up with its fiery heat, and cast his mutilated 
fragments in the air. 
When the traveller who had been recognised, recovered from a swoon, he 
saw them bringing from a distance something covered, that lay heavyand still, 
upon a board, between four men, and saw that others drove some dogs away 
that sniffed upon the road, and soaked his blood up, with a train of ashes, 
CHAPTER LVI. 
SEVERAL PEOPLE DELIGHTED, AND THE GAME CHICKEN DISGUSTED. 
THE Midshipman was all alive. Mr. Toots and Susan had arrived at 
last. Susan had run up stairs like a young woman bereft of her senses, 
and Mr. Toots and the Chicken had gone into the parlour. 
"Oh my own pretty darling sweet Miss Floy ! cried the Nipper, 
runninc, into Florence's room, "to think that it should come to this 
and I should find you here my own dear dove with nobody to wait upon 
you and no home to call your own but never, never will I go away 
again Miss Floy for though I may not gather moss I'm not a rolling stone 
nor is my heart a stone or else it wouldn't bust as it is busting now oh 
dear oh dear ! " 
Pouring out these words, without the faintest indication of a stop, of 
any sort, Miss Nipper, on her knees beside her Mistress, hugged 
her close. 
" Oh love ! " cried Susan, "I know all that 's past, I know it all my 
tender pet and I'm a choking give me air !" 
" Susan, dear good Susan!" said Florence. 
" Oh bless her ! I that was her little maid when she was a little child ! 
and is she really, really truly going to be married ! " exclaimed Susan, in 
a burst of pain and pleasure, pride and grief, and Heaven knows how 
many other conflicting feelings. 
" Who told you so " said Florence. 
" Oh gracious me ! that innocentest creetur Toots" returned Susan 
hysterically. " I knew he must be right my dear, because he took on so. 
He 's the devotedest and innocentest infant! And is my darling," pursued 
Susan, with another close embrace and burst of tears, "really, really going 
to be married ! 
The mixture of compassion, pleasure, tenderness, protection, and regret 
with which the Nipper constantly recurred to this subject, and at every 
such recurrence, raised her head to look in the young face and kiss it, and 
then laid her head again upon her mistress's shoulder, caressing her and 
sobbing, was as womanly and good a thing, in its way, as ever was seen 
in the world. 
" There, there ! " said the soothing voice of Florence presently. " Now 
you 're quite yourself, dear Susan ! 
Miss Nipper, sitting down upon the floor, at her mistress's feet, laugh- 
ing and sobbing, holding her pocket-handkerchief to her eyes with one 
hand, and patting Diogenes with the other as he licked her face, con- 
fessed to being more composed, and laughed and cried a little more in 
proof of it. 
" II---I never did see such a creetur as that Toots," said Susan, 
"in all my born days, never ! " 
" So kind," suggested Florence. 
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" And so comic ! " Susan sobbed. "The way lie's been going on 
inside with me, with that disrespectable Chicken on the box I " 
"About what Susan?" inquired Florence, timidly. 
" Oh about Lieutenant Walters, and Captain Gills, and you my dear 
Miss Floy, and the silent tomb," said Susan. 
" The silent tomb ! " repeated Florence. 
" He says," here Susan burst into a violent hysterical laugh, "that 
i he '11 go down into t now, immediately and quite comfortable, but bless 
your heart my dear Miss Floy he won't, he 's a great deal too happy in 
seeing other people happy for that, he may not be a Solomon," pursued 
the Nipper, with her usual volubility, "nor do I say he is, but this I do 
say, a less selfish human creature human nature never knew ! 
Miss Nipper being still hysterical, laughed immoderately after making 
this energetic declaration, and then informed Florence that he was waiting 
below to see her ; which would be a rich repayment for the trouble he 
had had in his late expedition. 
Florence entreated Susan to beg of Mr. Toots as a favour that she 
might have the pleasure of thanking him for his kindness ; and Susan, in a 
few moments, produced that young gentleman, still very much dishevelled 
in appearance, and stammering exceedingly. 
"Miss Dombey," said Mr. Toots. "To be again permitted toto- gazeat least, not to gaze, butI don't exactly know what I was going 
to say, but it 's of no consequence." 
"I have to thank you so often," returned Florence, giving him both her 
hands, with all her innocent gratitude beaming in her face, "that I have 
no words left, and don't know how to do it." 
"Miss Dombey," said Mr. Toots, in an awful voice, "if it was possible 
that you could, consistently with your angelic nature, Curse me, you would if I may be allowed to say sofloor me infinitely less, than by these 
undeserved expressions of kindness. Their effect upon meisbut," said 
Mr. Toots, abruptly, "this is a digression, and 's of no consequence at all." 
As there seemed to be no means of replying to this, but by thanking 
him again, Florence thanked him again. 
"I could wish," said Mr. Toots, " to take this opportunity, Miss Dombey, 
if I might, of entering into a word of explanation. I should have had the 
pleasure ofof returning with Susan at an earlier period ; but, in the 
first place, we didn't know the name of the relation to whose house she 
had gone, and, in the second, as she had left that relation's and gone to 
another at a distance, I think that scarcely anything short of the sagacity 
of the Chicken, would have found her out in the time." 
Florence was sure of it. 
"This, however," said Mr. Toots, "is not the point. The company of 
Susan has been, I assure you, Miss Dombey, a consolation and satisfaction 
to me, in my state of mind, more easily conceived, than described. The 
journey has been its own reward. That, however, still, is not the point. 
Miss Dombey, I have before observed that I know I am not what is 
considered a quick person. I am perfectly aware of that. I don't think 
anybody could be better acquainted with his ownif it was not too strong 
an expression, I should say with the thickness of his own headthan 
myself. But, Miss Dombey, I do, notwithstanding, perceive the state of 
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of thingswith Lieutenant Walters. Whatever agony that state of 
things may have caused me (which is of no consequence at all), I 
am bound to say, that Lieutenant Walters is a Person who appears to be 
worthy of the blessing that has fallen on hison his brow. May he 
wear it long, and appreciate it, as a very different, and very unworthy 
individual, that it is of no consequence to name, would have done ! 
That, however, still, is not the point. Miss Dombey, Captain Gills is a 
friend of mine ; and during the interval that is now elapsing, I believe it 
would afford Captain Gills pleasure to see me occasionally coming back- 
wards and forwards here. It would afford me pleasure so to come. But 
I cannot forget that I once committed myself, fatally, at the corner of the 
Square at Brighton; and if my presence will be, in the least degree, 
unpleasant to you, I only ask you to name it to me now, and assure you 
that I shall perfectly understand you. I shall not consider it at all unkind, 
and shall only be too delighted and happy to be honoured with your 
confidence." 
"Mr. Toots," returned Florence, "if you, who are so old and true 
a friend of mine, were to stay away from this house now, you would 
make me very unhappy. It can never, never, give me any feeling but 
pleasure to see you.' 
"Miss Dombey," said Mr. Toots, taking out his pocket-handkerchief, 
"if I shed a tear, it is a tear of joy. It is of no consequence, and I am 
very much obliged to you. I may be allowed to remark, after what you 
have so kindly said, that it is not my intention to neglect my person any 
longer." 
Florence received this intimation with the prettiest expression of per- 
plexity possible. 
" I mean," said Mr. Toots, "that I shall consider it my duty as a 
fellow-creature generally, until I am claimed by the silent tomb, to make 
the best of myself, and toto have my boots as brightly polished, asas 
circumstances will admit of. This is the last time, Miss Dombey, of my 
intruding any observation of a private and personal nature. I thank you 
very much indeed. If I am not, in a general way, as sensible as my friends 
could wish me to be, or as I could wish myself, I really am, upon my 
word and honour, particularly sensible of what is considerate and kind. 
I feel," said Mr. Toots, in an impassioned tone, "as if I could express 
my feelings, at the present moment, in a most remarkable manner, if- ifI could only get a start." 
Appearing not to get it, after 
waitim,b 
a minute or two to see if it would 
come, Mr. Toots took a hasty leave, and went below to seek the Captain, 
whom he found in the shop. 
" Captain Gills," said Mr. Toots, "what is now to take place between 
us, takes place under the sacred seal of confidence. It is the sequel, 
Captain Gills, of what has taken place between myself and Miss Dombey, 
upstairs." 
" Alow and aloft, eh, my lad?" murmured the Captain. 
" Exactly so, Captain Gills," said Mr. Toots, whose fervour of acqui- 
escence was greatly heightened by his entire ignorance of the Captain's 
meaning. " Miss Dombey, I believe, Captain Gills, is to be shortly 
united to Lieutenant Walters ? 
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" Why, aye, my lad.. We 're all shipmets here,Warr and sweetheart 
will be jined together in the house of bondage, as soon as the askings is 
over," whispered Captain Cuttle, in his ear. 
" The askings, Captain Gills ! " repeated Mr. Toots. 
" In the church, down yonder," said the Captain, pointing his thumb 
over his shoulder. 
" Oh! Yes ! " returned Mr. Toots. 
"And then," said the Captain, in his hoarse whisper, and tapping 
Mr. Toots on the chest with the back of his hand, and falling from him with 
a look of infinite admiration, "what follers ? That there pretty creetur, 
as delicately brought up as a foreign bird, goes away upon the roaring 
main with Wal'r on a woyage to China ! " 
" Lord, Captain Gills 1" said Mr. Toots. 
"Aye 1" nodded the Captain. "The ship as took him up, when he was 
wrecked in the hurricane that had drove her clean out of her course, was 
a China trader, and Wal'r made the woyage, and got into favour, aboard 
and ashorebeing as smart and good a lad as ever steppedand so, the 
supercargo dying at Canton, he got made (having acted as clerk afore), 
and now he 's supercargo aboard another ship, same owners. And so, 
you see," repeated the Captain, thoughtfully, "the pretty creetur goes 
away upon the roaring main with Wal'r, on a woyage to China." 
Mr. Toots and Captain Cuttle heaved a sigh in concert. 
"What then ? " said the Captain. " She loves him true. He loves 
her, true. Them as should have loved and fended of her, treated of her 
like the beasts as perish. When she, cast out of home, come here to me, 
and dropped upon them planks, her wownded heart was broke. I know 
it ! I, Ed'ard Cuttle, see it. There 's nowt but true, kind, steady love, 
as can ever piece it up again. If so be I didn't know that, and didn't 
know as Warr was her true love, brother, and she his, I 'd have these 
here blue arms and legs chopped off, afore I 'd let her go. But I do 
know it, and what then? Why, then, I say, Heaven go with 'em both, and 
so it will ! Amen ! " 
" Captain Gills," said Mr. Toots, "let me have the pleasure of shaking 
hands. You 've a way of saying things, that gives me an agreeable 
warmth, all up my back. I say Amen. You are aware, Captain Gills, 
that I, too, have adored Miss Dombey." 
" Cheer up !" said the Captain, laying Ids hand on Mr. Toots 's 
shoulder. "Stand by, boy ! " 
"It is my intention, Captain Gills," returned the spirited Mr. Toots, 
"to cheer up. Also to stand by, as much as possible. When the silent 
tomb shall yawn, Captain Gills, I shall be ready for burial; not before. 
But not being certain, just at present, of my power over myself, what I 
wish to say to you, and what I shall take it as a particular favour if you 
will mention to Lieutenant Walters, is as follows." 
"Is as follers," echoed the Captain. " Steady ! " 
"Miss Dombey being so inexpressibly kind," continued Mr. Toots 
with watery eyes, "as to say that my presence is the reverse of dis- 
agreeable to her, and you and everybody here being no less forbearing 
and tolerant towards one whowho certainly" said Mr. Toots, with 
momentary dejection, "would appear to have been born by mistake, I 
_ 
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shall come backwards and forwards of an evening, during the short time 
we can all be together. But what I ask is this. If, at any moment, I 
find that I cannot endure the contemplation of Lieutenant Walters's bliss, 
and should rush out, I hope, Captain Gills, that you and he will both 
consider it as my misfortune and not my fault, or the want of inward 
conflict. That you '11 feel convinced I bear no malice to any living creature least of all to Lieutenant Walters himselfand that you'll casually 
remark that I have gone out for a walk, or probably to see what o'clock 
it is by the Royal Exchange. Captain Gills, if you could enter into this 
arrangement, and could answer for Lieutenant Walters, it would be a 
relief to my feelings that I should think cheap at the sacrifice of a consi- 
derable portion of my property." 
"My lad," returned the Captain, " say no more. There ain't a colour 
you can run up, as won't be made out, and answered to, by Wal'r and self." 
"Captain Gills," said Mr. Toots, "my mind is greatly relieved. I 
wish to preserve the good opinion of all here. IImean well, upon my 
honour, however badly I may show it. You know," said Mn Toots, "it s 
exactly as if Burgess and Co. wished to oblige a customer with a most 
extraordinary pair of trousers, and could not cut out what they had in 
their minds." 
With this apposite illustration, of which he seemed a little proud, 
Mr. Toots gave Captain Cuttle his blessing and departed. 
The honest Captain, with his Heart's Delight in the house, and Susan 
tending her, was a beaming and a happy man. As the days flew by, he 
grew more beaming and more happy, every day. After some conferences 
with Susan (for whose wisdom the Captain had a profound respect, and 
whose valiant precipitation of herself on Mrs. Mac Stinger he could never 
forget), he proposed to Florence that the daughter of the elderly lady who 
usually sat under the blue umbrella in Leadenhall Market, should, for 
prudential reasons and considerations of privacy, be superseded in the 
temporary discharge of the household duties, by some one who was not 
unknown to them, and in whom they could safely confide. Susan, being 
present, then named, in furtherance of a suggestion she had previously 
offered to the Captain, Mrs. Richards. Florence brightened at the name. 
And Susan, setting off that very afternoon to the Toodle domicile, to 
sound Mrs. Richards, returned in triumph the same evening, accompanied 
by the identical rosy-checked, apple-faced Polly, whose demonstrations, 
when brought into Florence's presence, were hardly less affectionate than 
those of Susan Nipper herself. 
This piece of generalship accomplished; from which the Captain derived 
uncommon satisfaction, as he did, indeed, from everything else that was 
done, whatever it happened to be ; Florence had next to prepare Susan 
for their approaching separation. This was a much more difficult task, as 
Miss Nipper was of a resolute disposition, and had fully made up her mind 
that she had come back never to be parted from her old mistress any more. 
"As to wages dear Miss Floy' she said, "you would'nt hint and 
wrong me so as think of naming them, for I ye put money by and 
wouldn't sell my love and duty at a time like this even if the Savings' 
Banks and me were total strangers Or the Banks were broke to pieces, but 
you 've never been without me darling from the time your poor dear Ma 
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was took away, and though I 'm nothing to be boasted of you 're used to 
me and oh my own dear mistress through so many years don't think of 
going anywhere without me, for it mustn't and can't be 1" 
"Dear Susan, I am going on a long, long voyage." 
"Well Miss Floy, and what of that ? the more you'll want me. Lengths 
of voyages ain 't an object in my eyes, thank God !" said the impetuous Susan Nipper. 
"But Susan, I am going with Walter, and I would go with Walter any 
! Walter is poor, and I am very poor, and I must learn, now, both to help myself, and help him." 
"Dear Miss Floy !" cried Susan, bursting out afresh, and shaking her head violently, it 's nothing new to you to help yourself and others too 
and be the patientest and truest of noble hearts, but let me talk to 
Mr. Walter Gay and settle it with him, for suffer you to go away across 
the world alone I cannot, and I won't." 
"Alone, Susan ?" returned Florence. "Alone ? and Walter taking me 
with him !" Ah, what a bright, amazed, enraptured smile was on her face ! He should have seen it. "I am sure you will not speak to Walter if I 
ask you not," she added tenderly ; "and pray don't, dear." 
Susan sobbed "why not, Miss Floy ?" 
"Because," said Florence, "I am going to be his wife, to give him up 
my whole heart, and to live with him and die with him. He might think, 
if you said to him what you have said to me, that I am afraid of what is 
before me, or that you have some cause to be afraid for me. Why, Susan 
dear, I love him !" 
Miss Nipper was so much affected by the quiet fervour of these words, 
and the simple, heartfelt, all-pervading earnestness expressed in them, and 
making the speaker's face more beautiful and pure than ever, that she 
could only cling to her again, crying Was her little mistress really, really 
going to be married, and pitying, caressing, and protecting her, as she had 
done before. 
But the Nipper, though susceptible of womanly weaknesses, was almost 
as capable of putting constraint upon herself as of attacking the redoubt- 
able Mac Stinger. From that time, she never returned to the subject, but 
was always cheerful, active, bustling, and hopeful. She did, indeed, 
inform Mr. Toots privately, that she was only "keeping up," for the time, 
and that when it was all over, and Miss Dombey was gone, she might be 
expected to become a spectacle distressful; and Mr. Toots did also express 
that it was his case too, and that they would mingle their tears together ; 
but she never otherwise indulged her private feelings in the presence of 
Florence, or within the precincts of the Midshipman. 
Limited and plain as Florence's wardrobe waswhat a contrast to that 
prepared for the last marriage in which she had taken part !there was a 
good deal to do in getting it ready, and Susan Nipper worked away at her 
side, all day, with the concentrated zeal of fifty sempstresses. The won- 
derful contributions Captain Cuttle would have made to this branch of 
the outfit, if he had been permittedas pink parasols, tinted silk stock- 
ings, blue shoes, and other articles no less necessary on shipboardwould 
occupy some space in the recital. He was induced, however, by various 
fraudulent representations, to limit his contributions to a workbox and 
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dressing-case, of each of which he purchased the very largest specimen that 
could be got for money. For ten days or a fortnight afterwards, he gene- 
rally sat, during the greater part of the day, gazing at these boxes ; divided 
between extreme admiration of them, and dejected misgivings that they 
were not gorgeous enough, and frequently diving out into the street to 
purchase some wild article that he deemed necessary to their completeness. 
But his master stroke was, the bearing of them both off, suddenly, one 
morning, and getting the two words FLORENCE GAY engraved upon a brass 
heart inlaid over the lid of each. After this, he smoked four pipes suc- 
cessively in the little parlour by himself, and was discovered chuckling, at 
the expiration of as many hours. 
Walter was busy and away all day, but came there every morning early 
to see Florence, and always passed the evening with her. Florence never 
left her high rooms but to steal down stairs to wait for him when it was 
his time to come, or, Sheltered by his proud, encircling arm, to bear him 
company to the door again, and sometimes peep into the street. In the 
twilight they were always together. Oh blessed time ! Oh wandering 
heart at rest ! Oh deep, exhaustless, mighty, well of love, in which so 
much was sunk ! 
The cruel mark was on her bosom yet. It rose against her father with 
the breath she drew, it lay between her and her lover when he pressed her 
to his heart. But she forgot it. In the beating of that heart for her, and 
in the beating of her own for him, all harsher music was unheard, all 
stern unloving hearts forgotten. Fragile and delicate she was, but with 
a might of love within her that could, and did, create a world to fly to, 
and to rest in, out of his one image. 
How often did the great house, and the old days, come before her in 
the twilight time, when she was sheltered by the arm, so proud, so fond, 
and, creeping closer to him, shrunk within it at the recollection ! How 
often, from remembering the night when she went down to that room and 
met the never to be forgotten look, did she raise her eyes to those that 
watched her with such loving earnestness, and weep with happiness in 
such a refuge ! The more she clung to it, the more the dear dead child 
was in her thoughts : but as if the last time she had seen her father, had 
been when lie was sleeping and she kissed his face, she always left him so, 
and never, in her fancy, passed that hour. 
" Walter, dear," said Florence one evening, when it was almost dark. 
"Do you know what I have been thinking to-day ? 
" Thinking how the time is flying on, and how soon we shall be upon 
the sea, sweet Florence ? " 
" I don't mean that, Walter, though I think of that too. I have been 
thinking what a charge I am to you." 
" A precious, sacred, charge, dear heart ! Why, I think that 
sometimes." 
You are laughing, Walter. I know that 's much more in your 
thoughts than mine. But I mean a cost." 
" A cost, my own?" 
" In money, dear. All these preparations that Susan and I are so busy 
withI have been able to purchase very little for myself. You were poor 
before. But how much poorer I shall make you, Walter ! 
it'd iOW 
Iii 
g 
.40q1101:. 
t'' 
,)0 
toe 
oil 
',N6Lideed, 
o But IV,. 
1i). 
'a! pa most 
'6aeltri; vbo 
1 
40! Oh 
beeu ao 1 
dear 
aloe*, N 
Omahas ad, as 
ame,ia is tot 
aloe adkg 
Oh! oiuhmigl 
ice go out to 
INF an appoiate 
:ace to lair a lit 
hi before he 
hefere lights 
"lloreace lore, 
rile Tr day of 
,,larey that monii 
Oh a mual0 
layou please, 1 
"Taa, my life " 
lar how," as 
alai eddy 
eue the 
same 
'iair 
Wallerea 
edaaN y 
, tau to 
11 II rea 
II 
!4Ttly be 
11°1(' autie 
'oreals, the tQ 
rammioreal 
'14 , y ditit 
"IRee 4(441 
,410.q1Tm 
oN, 
Ii!ii!rYlar,N, 
°r111044''k. 
ditt, 
,oatiato 4 
!°15217 
t1:111161' it bail off,:ik 
EG 
-At 
s5oled'fo1111111 
irk diTOT 
with her. l'Ituai,; 
Jr!ar fo 
wheR 
rIrJng 
arEE to 6:ht 
into the sleet lit kJ time! OR' 
. 
'Rd of lore, in irk e 
lOst let filer et 
loTs when 
lg. of liatlleall 
re rani waz anhein 
n delicate slie ws, S 
OOO, ante a mild loti 
oil di come beim hr 
itheum,g)proi,KL II et die recoild od 
it Tern don to that 
tia he is lotu 
Itc P11110: 
tlit 
*I kiseiri, 
it 016 
egioA 
ItO!' 
ray 
rig 
rir 
tol 
111111"'""--__ 
DOMBEY AND SON. 561 
" And how much richer, Florence ! " 
Florence laughed, and shook her head. 
" Besides," said Walter, "long agobefore I went to seaI had a 
little purse presented to me, dearest, which had money in it." 
" Ah I" returned Florence laughing sorrowfully, "very little ! Very 
little, Walter ! But, you must not think," and here she laid her light 
hand on his shoulder, and looked into his face, "that I regret to be this 
burden on you. No, dear love, I am glad of it. I am happy in it. 
I wouldn't have it otherwise, for all the world ! " 
" Nor I, indeed, dear Florence." 
" Aye I But Walter, you can never feel it as I do. I am so proud of 
you! It makes my heart swell with such delight to know that those who 
speak of you must say you married a poor disowned girl, who had taken 
shelter here'; who had no other home, no other friends ; who had nothing 
nothing ! Oh Walter, if I could have brought you millions, I never 
could have been so happy for your sake, as I am ! 
"And you dear Florence ? are you nothing ? " he returned. 
"No, nothing, Walter. Nothing but your wife." The light hand stole 
about his neck, and the voice came nearernearer. "I am nothing any 
more, that is not you. I have no earthly hope any more, that is not you. 
I have nothing dear to me any more, that is not you." 
Oh ! well might Mr. Toots leave the little company that evening, and 
twice go out to correct his watch by the Royal Exchange, and once to 
keep an appointment with a banker which he suddenly remembered, and 
once to take a little turn to Aldgate Pump and back ! 
But before he went upon these expeditions, or indeed before he came, 
and before lights were brought, Walter said 
"Florence love, the lading of our ship is nearly finished, and probably 
on the very day of our marriage she will drop down the river. Shall we 
go away that morning, and stay in Kent until we go on board at Gravesend 
'Irithin a week ? " 
"If you please, Walter. I shall be happy anywhere. But." 
"Yes, my life ? 
"You know," said Florence, "that we shall have no marriage party, 
and that nobody will distinguish us by our dress from other people. As 
we leave the same day, 'will youwill you take me somewhere that 
morning Walterearly----before we go to church ? " 
Walter seemed to understand her, as so true a lover so truly loved should, 
and confirmed his ready promise with a kisswith more than one perhaps, 
or two or three, or five or six ; and in the grave, calm, peaceful evening, 
Florence was very happy. 
Then into the quiet room came Susan Nipper and the candles ; shortly 
afterwards, the tea, the Captain, and the excursive Mr. Toots, who, as 
above mentioned, was frequently on the move afterwards, and passed but 
a restless evening. This, however, was not his habit: for he generally got 
on very well, by dint of playing at cribbage with the Captain under the 
advice and guidance of Miss Nipper, and distracting his mind with the 
calculations incidental to the game ; which he found to be a very effectual 
means of utterly confounding himself. 
The Captain's visage on these occasions presented one of the finest 
00 
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examples of combination and succession of expression ever observed. His 
instinctive delicacy and his chivalrous feeling towards Florence, taught him 
that it was not a time for any boisterous jollity, or violent display of satis- 
faction. Certain floating reminiscences of Lovely Peg, on the other hand, 
were constantly struggling for a vent, and urging the Captain to commit 
himself by some irreparable demonstration. Anon, his admiration of Flo- 
rence and Walterwell-matched truly, and full of grace and interest in 
their youth, and love, and good looks, as they sat apartwould take such 
complete possession of him, that he would lay down his cards, and beam 
upon them, dabbing his head all over with his pocket-handkerchief; until 
warned, perhaps, by the sudden rushing forth of Mr. Toots, that he had 
unconsciously been very instrumental indeed, in making that gentleman 
miserable. This reflection would make the Captain profoundly melan- 
choly, until the return of Mr. Toots ; when he would fall to his cards 
again, with many side winks and nods, and polite waves of his hook at Miss 
Nipper, importing that he wasn't going to do so any more. The state that 
ensued on this, was, perhaps, his best ; for then, endeavouring to discharge 
all expression from his face, he would sit staring round the room, with all 
these expressions conveyed into it at once, and each wrestling with 
the other. Delighted admiration of Florence and Walter always over- 
threw the rest, and remained victorious and undisguised, unless Mr. Toots 
made another rush into the air, and then the Captain would sit, like 
a remorseful culprit, until he came back again, occasionally calling upon 
himself, in a low reproachful voice, to "Stand by ! " or growling some 
remonstrance to " Ed'ard Cuttle my lad," on the want of caution 
observable in his behaviour. 
One of Mr. Toots's hardest trials, however, was of his own seeking. On 
the approach of the Sunday which was to witness the last of those askings 
in church of which the Captain had spoken, Mr. Toots thus stated his 
feelings to Susan Nipper. 
" Susan," said Mr. Toots, "I am drawn towards the building. The 
words which cut me off from Miss Dombey for ever, will strike upon my 
ears like a knell you know, but upon my word and honour, I feel that I 
mast hear them. Therefore," said Mr. Toots, "will you accompany me 
to-morrow, to the sacred edifice ?" 
Miss Nipper expressed her readiness to do so, if that would be 
any satisfaction to Mr. Toots, but besought him to abandon Ids idea of 
going. 
" Susan," returned Mr. Toots, with much solemnity, " before my 
whiskers began to be observed by anybody but myself, I adored Miss 
Dombey. While yet a victim to the thraldom of Blimber, I adored Miss 
Dombey. When I could no longer be kept out of my property, in a legal 
point of view, andand accordingly came into itI adored Miss Dombey. 
The banns which consign her to Lieutenant Walters, and me toto Gloom, 
you know," said Mr. Toots, after hesitating for a strong expression, " may 
be dreadful, will be dreadful ; but I feel that I should wish to hear them 
spoken. I feel that I should wish to know that the ground was certainly 
cut from under me, and that I had'nt a hope to cherish, or aor a leg, 
in short, toto go upon." 
Susan Nipper could only commiserate Mr. Toots's unfortunate condition, 
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and agree, under these circumstances, to accompany him; which she did 
next morning. 
The church Walter had chosen for the purpose, was a mouldy old church 
in a yard, hemmed in by a labyrinth of back streets and courts, with a little 
burying-ground round it, and itself buried in a kind of vault, formed by the 
neighbouring houses, and paved with echoing stones. It was a great 
dim, shabby pile, with high old oaken pews, among which about a score of 
people lost themselves every Sunday ; while the clergyman's voice drowsily 
resounded through the emptiness, and the organ rumbled and rolled as 
if the church had got the colic, for want of a congregation to keep the 
wind and damp out. But so far was this city church from languishing 
for the company of other churches, that spires were clustered round it, as 
the masts of shipping cluster on the river. It would have been hard to 
count them from its steeple-top, they were so many. In almost every 
yard and blind-place near, there was a church. The confusion of bells 
when Susan and Mr. Toots betook themselves towards it on the Sunday 
morning, was deafening. There were twenty churches close together, 
clamouring for people to come in. 
The two stray sheep in question were penned by a beadle in a commo- 
dious pew, and, being early, sat for some time counting the congregation, 
listening to the disappointed bell high up in the tower, or looking at a shabby 
little old man in the porch behind the screen, who was ringing the same, 
like the Bull in Cock Robin, with his foot in a stirrup. Mr. Toots, after a 
lengthened survey of the large books on the reading-desk, whispered 
Miss Nipper that he wondered where the banns were kept, but that 
young lady merely shook her head and frowned; repelling for the time all 
approaches of a temporal nature. 
Mr. Toots, however, appearing unable to keep his thoughts from the 
banns, was evidently looking out for them during the whole preliminary 
portion of the service. As the time for reading them approached, the poor 
young gentleman manifested great anxiety and trepidation, which was 
not diminished by the unexpected apparition of the Captain in the front 
row of the gallery. When the clerk handed up a list to the clergyman, 
Mr. Toots, being then seated, held on by the seat of the pew ; but when 
the names of Walter Gay and Florence Dombey were read aloud as being 
in the third and last stage of that association, he was so entirely conquered 
by his feelings as to rush from the church without his hat, followed by 
the beadle and pew-opener, and two gentlemen of the medical profession, 
who happened to be present ; of whom the first-named presently returned 
for that article, informing Miss Nipper in a whisper that she was not 
to make herself uneasy about the gentleman, as the gentleman said his 
indisposition was of no consequence. 
Miss Nipper, feeling that the eyes of that integral portion of Europe 
which lost itself weekly among the high-backed pews, were upon her, would 
have been sufficiently embarrassed by this incident, though it had ter- 
minated here ; the more so, as the Captain in the front row of the gallery, 
was in a state of unmitigated consciousness which could hardly fail to 
express to the congregation that he had some mysterious connexion with it. 
But the extreme restlessness of Mr. Toots painfully increased and protracted 
the delicacy of her situation. That young gentleman, incapable, in his state 
o o 2 
of mind, of remaining alone in the churchyard, a prey to solitary medita- 
tion, and also desirous, no doubt, of testifying his respect for the offices he 
had in some measure interrupted, suddenly returnednot coming back to 
the pew, but stationing himself on a free seat in the aisle, between two 
elderly females who were in the habit of receiving their portion of a weekly 
dole of bread then set forth on a shelf in the porch. In this conjunction 
Mr. Toots remained, greatly disturbing the congregation, who felt it impos- 
sible to avoid looking at him, until his feelings overcame him again, when 
he departed silently and suddenly. Not venturing to trust himself in the 
church any more, and yet wishing to have some social participation in 
what was going on there, Mr. Toots was, after this, seen from time to 
time, looking in, with a lorn aspect, at one or other of the windows ; and 
as there were several windows accessible to him from without, and as his 
restlessness was very great, it not only became difficult to conceive at 
which window he would appear next, but likewise became necessary, as it 
were, for the whole congregation to speculate upon the chances of the dif- 
ferent windows, during the comparative leisure afforded them by the 
sermon. Mr. Toots's movements in the churchyard were so eccentric, 
that he seemed generally to defeat all calculation, and to appear, like the 
conjuror's figure, where he was least expected ; and the effect of these 
mysterious presentations was much increased by its being difficult to him 
to see in, and easy to everybody else to see out : which occasioned his 
remaining, every time, longer than might have been expected, with his 
face close to the glass, until he all at once became aware that all eyes were 
upon him, and vanished. 
These proceedings on the part of Mr. Toots, and the strong individual 
consciousness of them that was exhibited by the Captain, rendered Miss 
Nipper's position so responsible a one, that she was mightily relieved 
by the conclusion of the service ; and was hardly so affable to Mr. Toots as 
usual, when he informed her and the Captain, on the way back, that now 
he was sure he had no hope, you know, he felt more comfortableat 
least not exactly more comfortable, but more comfortably and completely 
miserable. 
Swiftly now, indeed, the time flew by, until it was the evening before 
the day appointed for the marriage. They were all assembled in the upper 
room at the Midshipman's, and had no fear of interruption ; for there were 
no lodgers in the house now, and the Midshipman had it all to himself. 
They were grave and quiet in the prospect of to-morrow, but moderately 
cheerful too. Florence, with Walter close beside her, was finishing a little 
piece of work intended as a parting gift to the Captain. The Captain 
was playing cribbage with Mr. Toots. Mr. Toots was taking counsel as 
to his hand, of Susan Nipper. Miss Nipper was giving it, with all due 
secrecy and circumspection. Diogenes was listening, and occasionally 
breaking out into a gruff, half-smothered fragment of a bark, of which he 
afterwards seemed half-ashamed, as if he doubted having any reason for it. 
" Steady, steady !" said the Captain to Diogenes, " what's amiss with 
you ? You don 't seem easy in your mind to-night, my boy ! " 
Diogenes wagged his tail, but pricked up his ears immediately afterwards, 
and gave utterance to another fragment of a bark ; for which he apologised 
to the Captain, by again wagging his tail. 
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"It 's my opinion, Di," said the Captain, looking thoughtfully at his 
cards, and stroking his chin with his hook, "as you have your doubts 
of Mrs. Richards ; but if you 're the animal I take you to be, you '11 think 
better o' that ; for her looks is her commission. Now, Brother;" to Mr. 
Toots; "if so be as you're ready, heave ahead." 
The Captain spoke with all composure and attention to the game, but 
suddenly his cards dropped out of his hand, his mouth and eyes opened 
wide, his legs drew themselves up and stuck out in front of his chair, and 
he sat staring at the door with blank amazement. Looking round upon 
the company, and seeing that none of them observed him or the cause of 
his astonishment, the Captain recovered himself with a great gasp, struck 
the table a tremendous blow, cried in a stentorian roar, " Sol Gills ahoy !" 
and tumbled into the arms of a weather-beaten pea-coat that had come 
with Polly into the room. 
In another moment, Walter was in the arms of the weather-beaten pea- 
coat. In another moment, Florence was in the arms of the weather-beaten 
pea-coat. In another moment, Captain Cuttle had embraced Mrs. Richards 
and Miss Nipper, and was violently shaking hands with Mr. Toots, 
exclaiming, as he waved Ids hook above his head, " Hooroar, my lad, 
hooroar !" To which Mr. Toots, wholly at a loss to account for these 
proceedings, replied with great politeness, "Certainly, Captain Gills, 
whatever you think proper !" 
The weather-beaten pea-coat, and a no less weather-beaten cap and 
comforter belonging to it, turned from the Captain and from Florence 
back to Walter, and sounds came from the weather-beaten pea-coat, cap, 
and comforter, as of an old man sobbing underneath them ; while the 
shaggy sleeves clasped Walter tight. During this pause, there was an 
universal silence, and the Captain polished his nose with great diligence. 
But when the pea-coat, cap, and comforter lifted themselves up again, 
Florence gently moved towards them ; and she and Walter taking them 
off, disclosed the old Instrument Maker, a little thinner and more care- 
worn than of old, in his old Welsh wig and his old coffee-coloured coat and 
basket buttons, with his old infallible chronometer ticking away in his pocket. 
"Chock full o' science," said the radiant Captain, " as ever he was ! 
Sol Gills, Sol Gills, what have you been up to, for this many a long day, 
my ould boy P" 
"I 'in half blind, Ned," said the old man, "and almost deaf and dumb 
with joy." 
"His wery woke," said the Captain, looking round with an exultation 
to which even his face could hardly render justice" his wery woice as 
chock full o' science as ever it was ! Sol Gills, lay to, my lad, upon your 
own wines and fig-trees, like a taut ould patriark as you are, and overhaul 
them there adwentures o' yourn, in your own formilior woice. 'Tis the 
woice," said the Captain, impressively, and announcing a quotation with 
his hook, "of the sluggard, I heerd him corn-plain, you have woke me too 
soon, I must slumber again. Scatter his ene-mies, and make 'em fall 1" 
The Captain sat down with the air of a man who had happily expressed 
the feeling of everybody present, and immediately rose again to present 
Mr. Toots, who was much disconcerted by the arrival of anybody, 
appearing to prefer a claim to the name of Gills. 
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"Although," stammered Mr. Toots, " I had not the pleasure of your 
acquaintance, Sir, before you wereyou were" 
"Lost to sight, to memory clear," suggested the Captain, in a low voice. 
" Exactly so, Captain Gills ! " assented Mr. Toots. "Although I had 
not the pleasure of your acquaintance, Mr.Mr. Sols," said Toots, 
hitting on that name in the inspiration of a bright idea, "before that 
happened, I have the greatest pleasure, I assure you, inyou know, in 
knowing you. I hope," said Mr. Toots, "that you 're as well as can be 
expected." 
With these courteous words, Mr. Toots sat down blushing and chuckling. 
The old Instrument Maker, seated in a corner between Walter and 
Florence, and nodding at Polly, who was looking on, all smiles and 
delight, answered the Captain thus : 
" Ned Cuttle, my dear boy, although I have heard something of the 
changes of events here, from my pleasant friend therewhat a pleasant 
face she has to be sure, to welcome a wanderer home ! " said the old man, 
breaking off, and rubbing his hands in his old dreamy way. 
" Hear him ! " cried the Captain gravely. " 'Tis woman as seduces all 
mankind. For which," aside to Mr. Toots, "you '11 overhaul your Adam 
and Eve, brother." 
" I shall make a point of doing so, Captain Gills," said Mr. Toots. 
" Although I have heard something of the changes of events, from her," 
resumed the Instrument Maker, taking his old spectacles from his pocket, 
and putting them on his forehead in his old manner, " they are so great 
and unexpected, and I am so overpowered by the sight of my dear boy, 
and by the "glancing at the downcast eyes of Florence, and not attempt-. 
ing to finish the sentence" that II can't say much to-night. But my 
dear Ned Cattle, why didn't you write ? 
The astonishment depicted in the Captain's features positively frightened 
Mr. Toots, whose eyes were quite fixed by it, so that he could not with- 
draw them from his face. 
" Write ! " echoed the Captain. " Write, Sol Gills !" 
" Aye," said the old man, " either to Barbados, or Jamaica, or 
Demerara. That was what I asked." 
" What you asked, Sol Gills ! " repeated the Captain. 
" Aye," said the old man. " Don't you know, Ned ? Sure you have 
not forgotten ? Every time I wrote to you." 
The Captain took off his glazed hat, hung it on his hook, and smooth- 
ing his hair from behind with his hand, sat gazing at the groupe around 
him : a perfect image of wondering resignation. 
" You don't appear to understand me, Ned ! " observed old Sol. 
" Sol Gills," returned the Captain, after staring at him and the rest for 
a long time, without speaking, "I 'm gone about and adrift. Pay out a 
word or two respecting them adwenturs, will you! Can't I bring up, 
nohows ? nohows ? " said the Captain ruminating, and staring all round. 
" You know, Ned," said Sol Gills, " why I left here. Did you open 
my packet, Ned ? " 
" Why, aye, aye," said the Captain. " To be sure, I opened the 
packet." 
" And read it ? " said the old man. 
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" And read it," answered the Captain, eyeing him attentively, and 
proceeding to quote it from memory. " My dear Ned Cattle, when I left 
home for the West Indies in forlorn search of intelligence of my dear" 
There he site ! There 's Wal'r ! " said the Captain, as if he were relieved 
by getting hold of anything that was real and indisputable. 
Well, Ned. Now attend a moment ! " said the old man. " When I 
wrote firstthat was from BarbadosI said that though you would 
receive that letter long before the year was out, I should be glad if you 
would open the packet, as it explained the reason of my going away. 
Very good, Ned. When I wrote the second, third, and perhaps the 
fourth timesthat was from JamaicaI said I was in just the same 
state, couldn't rest, and could'nt come away from that part of the world, 
without knowing that my boy was lost or saved. When I wrote next 
that, I think, was from Demerara, wasn't it 9" 
"That he thinks was from Demerara, warn't it I " said the Captain, 
looking hopelessly round. 
" I said," proceeded old Sol, "that still there was no certain infor- 
mation got yet. That I found many captains and others, in that part of 
the world, who had known me for years, and who assisted me with 
a passage here and there, and for whom I was able, now and then, to do a 
little in return, in my own craft. That every one was sorry for me, and 
seemed to take a sort of interest in my wanderings ; and that I began to 
think it would be my fate to cruise about in search of tidings of my boy, 
until I died." 
"Began to think as how he was a scientific flying Dutchman!" said the 
Captain, as before, and with great seriousness. 
"But when the news came one day, Ned,that was to Barbados, after 
I got back there,that a China trader home'ard bound had been spoke, 
that had my boy aboard, then, Ned, I took passage in the next ship and 
Si came home ; and arrived at home to-night to find it true, thank God !" 
said the old man, devoutly. 
The Captain, after bowing his head with great reverence, stared all 
round the circle, beginning with Mr. Toots, and ending with the Instru- 
ment Maker then gravely said: 
"Sol Gills ! The observation as I 'in a-going to make is calclated to 
blow every stitch of sail as you can carry, clean out of the bolt-ropes, 
and bring you on your beam ends with a lurch. Not one of them letters 
was ever delivered to Ed'ard Cuttle. Not one o' them letters," repeated 
the Captain, to make his declaration the more solemn and impressive, 
"was ever delivered unto Ed'ard Cuttle, Mariner, of England, as lives at 
home at ease, and doth improve each shining hour !" 
"And posted by my own hand ! And directed by my own hand, 
Number nine Brig Place 1" exclaimed Old Sol. 
The colour all went out of the Captain's face, and all came back again in 
a glow. 
"What do you mean, Sol Gills, my friend, by Number nine Brig 
Place? " inquired the Captain. 
" Mean ? Your lodgings, Ned," returned the old man. " Mrs. what 's- 
her-name ! I shall forget my own name next, but I am behind the present 
timeI always was, you recollectand very much confused. Mrs. " 
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" Sol Gills ! " said the Captain, as if he were putting the most impro- 
bable case in the world, "it ain't the name of Mac Stinger as you're a 
trying to remember ? 
"Of course it is ! " exclaimed the Instrument Maker. "To be sure 
Ned. Mrs. Mac Stinger ! 
Captain Cuttle, whose eyes were now as wide open as they could be, 
and the knobs upon whose face were perfectly luminous, gave a long shrill 
whistle of a most melancholy sound, and stood gazing at everybody in a 
state of speechlessness. 
" Overhaul that there again, Sol Gills, will you be so kind ? " he said 
at last. 
"All these letters," returned Uncle Sol, beating time with the fore- 
finger of his right hand upon the palm of his left, with a steadiness and dis- 
tinctness that might have done honour, even to the infallible chronometer 
in his pocket, " I posted with my own hand, and directed with my own 
hand, to Captain Cuttle, at Mrs. Mac Stinger's, Number nine Brig Place." 
The Captain took his glazed hat off his hook, looked into it, put it on, 
and sat down. 
"Why, friends all," said the Captain, staring round in the last state of 
discomfiture, "I cut and run from there !" 
"And no one knew where you were gone, Captain Cuttle ?" cried 
Walter, hastily. 
"Bless your heart, Wal'r," said the Captain, shaking his head, " she 'd 
never have allowed o' my coming to take charge o' this here property. 
Nothing could be done but cut and run. Lord love you, Wal'r !" said the 
Captain, "you 'ye only seen her in a calm ! But see her when her angry 
passions riseand make a note on !" 
"I'd give it her !" remarked the Nipper, softly. 
"Would you, do you think, my dear ? " returned the Captain, with 
feeble admiration. "Well, my dear, it does you credit. But there 
ain't no wild animal I wouldn't sooner face myself. I only got my 
chest away by means of a friend as nobody 's a match for. It was no 
good sending any letter there. She wouldn't take in any letter, bless 
you," said the Captain, " under them circumstarnces ! Why, you could 
hardly make it worth a man's while to be the postman !" 
" Then it 's pretty clear, Captain Cuttle, that all of us, and you and 
Uncle Sol especially," said Walter, " may thank Mrs. Mac Stinger for no 
small anxiety." 
The general obligation in this wise to the determined relict of the late 
Mr. Mac Stinger, was so apparent, that the Captain did not contest the 
point; but being in some measure ashamed of his position, though nobody 
dwelt upon the subject, and Walter especially avoided it, remembering the 
last conversation he and the Captain had held together respecting it, he 
remained under a cloud for nearly five minutesan extraordinary period 
for himwhen that sun, his face, broke out once more, shilling on 
beholders with extraordinary brilliancy ; and he fell into a fit of shaking 
hands with everybody over and over again. 
An an early hour, but not before Uncle Sol and Walter had questioned 
each other at some length about their voyages and dangers, they all, 
except Walter, vacated Florence's room, and went down to the parlour. 
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Here they were soon afterwards joined by Walter, who told them Florence 
was a little sorrowful and heavy-hearted, and had gone to bed. Though 
they could not have disturbed her with their voices down there, they all 
spoke in a whisper after this : and each, in his different way, felt very lovingly 
and gently towards Walter's fair young bride ; and a long explanation 
there was of everything relating to her, for the satisfaction of Uncle Sol ; 
and very sensible Mr. Toots was of the delicacy with which Walter made his 
name and services important, and his presence necessary to their little council. 
"Mr. Toots," said Walter, on parting with him at the house door. 
"We shall see each other to-morrow morning ? " 
" Lieutenant Walters," returned Mr. Toots, grasping his hand fervently, 
"I shall certainly be present." 
"This is the last night we shall meet for a long timethe last night 
we may ever meet," said Walter. "Such a noble heart as yours, must 
feel, I think, when another heart is bound to it. I hope you know that I 
am very grateful to you ? 
"Walters," replied Mr. Toots, quite touched, " I should be glad to feel 
that you had reason to be so." 
"Florence," said Walter, "on this last night of her bearing her own 
name, has made me promiseit was only just now, when you left us toge- 
therthat I would tell you, with her dear love" 
Mr. Toots laid his hand upon the doorpost, and his eyes upon his hand. " with her dear love," said Walter, "that she can never have a 
friend whom she will value above you. That the recollection of your 
true consideration for her always, can never be forgotten by her. That 
she remembers you in her prayers to-night, and hopes that you will think 
of her when she is far away. Shall I say anything for you ? ' 
" Say, Walters," replied Mr. Toots indistinctly, "that I shall think of 
her every day, but never without feeling happy to know that she is married 
to the man she loves, and who loves her. Say, if you please, that I am sure 
her husband deserves hereven her !and that I am glad of her choice." 
Mr. Toots got more distinct as he came to these last words, and raising 
his eyes from the doorpost said them stoutly. He then shook Walter's 
hand again with a fervour that Walter was not slow to return, and started 
homeward. 
Mr. Toots was accompanied by the Chicken, whom he had of late 
brought with him every evening, and left in the shop, with an idea that 
unforeseen circumstances might arise from without, in which the prowess 
of that distinguished character would be of service to the Midshipman. 
The Chicken did not appear to be in a particularly good humour, on this 
occasion. Either the gas-lamps were treacherous, or he cocked his eye in a 
hideous manner, and likewise distorted his nose, when Mr. Toots, crossing 
the road, looked back over his shoulder at the room where Florence slept. 
On the road home, he was more demonstrative of aggressive intentions 
against the other foot passengers, than comported with a professor of the 
peaceful art of self-defence. Arrived at home, instead of leaving Mr. 
Toots in his apartments when he had escorted him thither, he remained 
before him weighing his white hat in both hands by the brim, and twitch- 
ing his head and nose (both of which had been many times broken, and 
but indifferently repaired), with an air of decided disrespect. 
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His patron being much engaged with his own thoughts, did not observe 
this for some time, nor indeed until the Chicken, determined not to be 
overlooked, had made divers clicking sounds with his tongue and teeth, to 
attract attention. 
"Now Master," said the Chicken, doggedly, when he, at length, caught 
Mr. Toots's eye, "I want to know whether this here gammon is to finish 
it, or whether you 're a going in to win ? " 
" Chicken," returned Mr. Toots, " explain yourself." 
"Why, then, here 's all about it, Master," said the Chicken. " I ain't 
a cove to chuck a word away. Here 's wot it is. Are any on 'ern to be 
doubled up ?" 
When the Chicken put this question he dropped ins hat, made a dodge 
and a feint with his left hand, hit a supposed enemy a violent blow with 
his right, shook his head smartly, and recovered himself. 
"Come, Master," said the Chicken. "Is it to be gammon or pluck ? 
Which ? " 
"Chicken," returned Mr. Toots, "your expressions are coarse, and 
your meaning is obscure." 
"Why, then, I tell you what, Master," said the Chicken. " This is 
where it is. It's mean." 
" What is mean, Chicken ?" asked Mr. Toots. 
"Ii is," said the Chicken, with a frightful corrugation of his broken 
nose. " There ! Now, Master ! Wot ! Wen you could go and blow on 
this here match to the stiff 'un ;" by which depreciatory appellation it has 
been since supposed that the Game One intended to signify Mr. Dombey ; 
"and when you could knock the winner and all the kit of 'em dead out 
o' wind and time, are you going to give in ? To give in ? " said the Chicken, 
with contemptuous emphasis. " Wy, its mean !" 
"Chicken," said Mr. Toots, severely, "you 're a perfect Vulture ! 
Your sentiments are atrocious." 
" My sentiments is Game and Fancy, Master," returned the Chicken. 
" That 's wot my sentiments is. I can't abear a meanness. I'm afore the 
public, I 'm to be heerd on at the bar of the Little Helephant, and no 
Gov'ner o' mine mustn't go and do wot 's mean. Wy, it s mean," said 
the Chicken, with increased exp7ession. " That 's where it is. It 's mean." 
" Chicken !" said Mr. Toots, "you disgust me." 
"Master," returned the Chicken, putting on his hat, "there 's a pair 
on us, then. Come ! Here 's a offer ! You've spoke to me more than once't 
or twice't about the public line. Never mind ! Give me a fi'typunnote 
to-morrow, and let me go." 
" Chicken," returned Mr. Toots, "after the odious sentiments you have 
expressed, I shall be glad to part on such terms." 
"Done, then I" said the Chicken. "It 's a bargain. This here con- 
duct o' yourn, won't suit mg book, Master. Wy, it 's mean," said the 
Chicken ; who seemed equally unable to get beyond that point, and to stop 
short of it. " That 's where it is ; it 's mean !" 
So Mr. Toots and the Chicken agreed to part on this incompatibility of 
moral perception ; and Mr. Toots 
Vim,b 
down to sleep, dreamed happily of 
Florence, who had thought of him as her friend upon the last night of her 
maiden life, and sent him her dear love. 
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be Ciie1 i , Mn. SOWND S the Beadle, and Mrs. Miff the pew-opener, are early at I 
Are iq oalez:, their posts in the fine church where Mr. Dombey was married. A yellow 
faced old gentleman from India, is going to take unto himself a young 
ks hi!, elede a d 
wife this morning, and six carriages full of company are expected, and 
°I.!. a nolert 40,, Mrs. Miff has been informed that the yellow-faced old gentleman could 
leelf. "' pave the road to church with diamonds and hardly miss them. The 
gaR1110 
nuptial benediction is to be a superior one, proceeding from a very reverend, 
11 or k 
a dean, and the lady is to be given away, as an extraordinary present, 
by somebody who comes express from the Horse Guards. 
ioes are 
coarse, led Mrs. Miff is more intolerant of common people this morning, than she 
Chickee. 
"Tisis 
generally is ; and she has always strong opinions on that subject, for it 
is associated with free sittings. Mrs. Miff is not a student of political 
economy (she thinks the science is connected with dissenters ; "Baptists 
or -Wesleyans, or some o' them," she says), but she can never understand 
:mit of li trolm what business your common folks have to be married. "Dint 'em," says 
del go Ed blow RI Mrs. Miff, "you read the same things over 'em, and instead of sovereigns ,t 
rtry appellatioli il he get sixpences !" 
si011e. Doll; Mr. Sow nds the beadle is more liberal than Mrs. Miffbut then he is 
le kit °rem Mitt not a pew-opener. "It must be done, Ma'am," he says. "We must 
?" raidthe Chit; ' marry 'em. We must have our national schools to walk at the head of, 
and we must have our standing armies. We must marry 'em, Ma'am," 
a itufech l'ulteet says Mr. Sownds, "and keep the country going." 
Mr. Sownds is sitting on the steps and Mrs. Miff is dusting in the 
ettlehea the Cliela I church, when a young couple, plainly dressed, come in. The mortified 
uw:, PIalosh bonnet of Mrs. Miff is sharply turned towards them, for she espies in this 
k lieleple, in 1 early visit indications of a runaway match. But they don't want to be 
WI, it's gm" it married" Only," says the gentleman, "to walk round the church." 
ht is, It'tmai - And as he slips a genteel compliment into the palm of Mrs. Miff, her 
vinegary face relaxes, and her mortified bonnet and her spare dry figure 
dip and crackle. lislist,"tig 111' Mrs. Miff resumes her dusting and plumps up her cushionsfor the 
to me motriMati 
Or faa a 41311 yellow-faced old gentleman is reported to have 
tender kneesbut keeps 
her glazed, pew-opening eye on the young couple who are walking round 
the church. "Ahem, coughs Mrs. Miff, whose cough is dryer than the 
v 5211110# hay in any hassock in her charge, " you '11 come to us one of these 
lit nis 60 mornings, my dears, unless I'm much mistaken ! 
, .Ac They are looking at a tablet on the wall, erected to the memory of 
i 
12.60010 some one dead. They are a long way off from Mrs. Miff, but Mrs. Miff 
can see with half an eye how she is leaning on his arm, and how his 
head is bent down over her. "Well, well," says Mrs. Miff, "you might ' 
iis 01)1 do worse. For you 're a tidy pair ! " 
il deeggr,, There is nothing personal in Mrs. Miff's remark. She merely speaks 
of stock in trade. She is hardly more curious in couples than in coffins. 
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She is such a spare, straight, dry old ladysuch a pew of a womanthat 
you should find as many individual sympathies in a chip. Mr. Sownds, 
now, who is fleshy, and has scarlet in his coat, is of a different tempera- 
ment. He says, as they stand upon the steps watching the young couple 
away, that she has a pretty figure, hasn't she, and as well as he could see 
(for she held her head down coming out), an uncommon pretty face. 
"Altogether, Mrs. Miff," says Mr. Sownds with a relish, " she is what 
you may call a rosebud." 
Mrs. Miff assents with a spare nod of her mortified bonnet ; but approves 
of this so little, that she inwardly resolves she wouldn't be the wife of 
Mr. Sownds for any money he could give her, Beadle as he is. 
And what are the young couple saying as they leave the church, and go 
out at the gate ? 
"Dear Walter, thank you! I can go away now, happy." 
"And when we come back, Florence, we will come and see his grave 
again." 
Florence lifts her eyes, so bright with tears, to his kind face ; and clasps 
her disengaged hand on that other modest little hand which clasps his arm. 
"it is very early, Walter, and the streets are almost empty yet. Let us 
walk." 
"But you will be so tired, my love." 
"Oh no ! I was very tired the first time that we ever walked together, 
but I shall not be so to-day." 
And thusnot much changedshe, as innocent and earnest-hearted- 
he, as frank, as hopeful, and more proud of herFlorence and Walter, on 
their bridal morning, walk through the streets together. 
Not even in that childish walk of long ago, were they so far removed 
from all the world about them as to-day. The childish feet of long ago, 
did not tread such enchanted ground as theirs do now. The confidence 
and love of children may be given many times, and will spring up in many 
places; but the woman's heart of Florence, with its undivided treasure, can 
be yielded only once, and under slight or change, can only droop and die. 
They take the streets that are the quietest, and do not go near that in 
which her old home stands. It is a fair, warm summer morning, and the 
Sun shines on them, as they walk towards the darkening mist that over- 
spreads the city. Riches are uncovering in shops ; jewels, gold, and 
silver, flash in the goldsmith's sunny windows ; and great houses cast a 
stately shade upon them as they pass. But through the light, and 
through the shade, they go on lovingly together, lost to everything 
around; thinking of no other riches, and no prouder home, than they have 
now in one another. 
Gradually they come into the darker, narrower streets, where the sun, 
now yellow, and now red, is seen through the mist, only at street corners, and 
in small. open spaces where there is a tree, or one of the innumerable 
churches, or a paved way and a flight of steps, or a curious little patch of 
garden, or a burying-ground, where the few tombs and tomb-stones 
are almost black. Lovingly and trustfully, through all the narrow yards 
and alleys and the shady streets, Florence goes, clinging to his artn, to be 
his wife. 
Her heart beats quicker now, for Walter tells her that their church is 
Dei P' 
lq"ar' d b115: 
[loots, all 
,eor 
ivraddig 
h 
thehtlyitle 
1, gibs 
*010 
ove-cuP 
,i168 gas" 
god. 
dausith no 
Is 
idnkobito lee 
smite, behind 
nrtooli :16,cl 
ailaiwtsee 
(11 ite ama°0,, it681:euatelies61 
me thousand s 
boards over It 
iheofficiatiD, 
dible prorisi 
ad, share the 
The Captain, 
;Jug on his si 
isiog the dust 
ate There is 
afir father than 
to apple and e 
nhlon,bit ti( 
among th 
pious ray 
aithher until 
cC (Isn't 
shine 
'bstrows are chin 
is a dyer's 
his 
:t Sib 
nab ihe 
sertioe 
away 
!,1411 of that at 
,10 married 
:,!Ict;t1d the 
IllbaiI gone 
to 
Stisa, 
'IN, The 
sfebtele 
1 
pew or. 
0,11k, 
Ls. INN 
"1118 he 
a 
rallsk 
"she 
ied hn 
4.ouldit b, tit 
0 
ear e 
ello4 
11411v." 
vandseoilisp 
d fare ; eve elxt 
rib clasps Lis aret' 
crap fy yet Let le 
i'er walked togelier, 
id 
eamtliesrled_. 
nee and Wier, a 
they SO Is reined 
iii feet of long ap. 
!low, 112 
qitog up 'lute, 
kickedtteasre,(t 
Icau up17, droop 
do lot 0,01a 
pEuer moruigeo- 
iliccitir, 
II"; 
ad Feti 
throLi 16e 1011J: 
kr, ioit to 00 
uderhorgigkit 
6 666S, WO 
6 
oultat006 
aa'a of the 10.: 
and 
0ra enrioli00, 
101011! 
DOMBEY AND SON. 573 
very near. They pass a few great stacks of warehouses, with waggons at 
the doors, and busy carmen stopping up the waybut Florence does not 
see or hear themand then the air is quiet, and the day is darkened, and 
she is trembling in a church which has a strange smell like a cellar. 
The shabby little old man, ringer of the disappointed bell, is standing in 
the porch, and has put his hat in the fontfor he is quite at home there, 
being sexton. He ushers them into an old, brown, panelled, dusty vestry, 
like a corner-cupboard with the shelves taken out ; where the wormy 
registers diffuse a smell like faded snuff, which has set the tearful Nipper 
sneezing. 
Youthful, and how beautiful, the young bride looks, in this old dusty 
place, with no kindred object near her but her husband. There is a dusty 
old clerk, who keeps a sort of evaporated news shop underneath an archway 
opposite, behind a perfect fortification of posts. There is a dusty old pew- 
opener who only keeps herself, and finds that quite enough to do. There is a 
dustyold beadle (these are Mr. Toots's beadle and pew-opener of last Sunday), 
who has something to do with a Worshipful Company who have got a Hall 
in the next yard, with a stained glass window in it that no mortal ever saw. 
There are dusty wooden ledges and cornices poked in and out over the 
altar, and over the screen and round the gallery, and over the inscription 
about what the Master and Wardens of the Worshipful Company did in 
one thousand six hundred and ninety-four. There are dusty old sounding- 
boards over the pulpit and reading-desk, looking like lids to be let down 
on the officiating ministers in case of their giving offence. There is every 
possible provision for the accommodation of dust, except in the church- 
yard, where the facilities in that respect are very limited. 
The Captain, Uncle Sol, and Mr. Toots, are come ; the clergyman is 
putting on his surplice in the vestry, while the clerk walks round him, 
blowing the dust off it ; and the bride and bridegroom stand before the 
altar. There is no bridesmaid, unless Susan Nipper is one ; and no 
better father than Captain Cuttle. A man with a wooden leg, chewing a 
faint apple and carrying a blue bag in his hand, looks in to see what is 
going on ; but finding it nothing entertaining, stumps off again, and pegs 
his way among the echoes out of doors. 
No gracious ray of light is seen to fall on Florence, kneeling at the 
altar with her timid head bowed down. The morning luminary is built out, 
and don't shine there. There is a meagre tree outside, where the 
sparrows are chirping a little ; and there is a blackbird in an eyelet-hole 
of sun in a dyer's garret, over against the window, who whistles loudly 
whilst the service is performing ; and there is the man with the wooden 
leg stumping away. The amens of the dusty clerk appear, like Macbeth s, 
to stick in his throat a little ; but Captain Cuttle helps him out, and 
does it with so much good-will that he interpolates three entirely new 
responses of that word, never introduced into the service before. 
They are married, and have signed their names in one of the old sneezy 
registers, and the clergyman's surplice is restored to the dust, and the 
clergyman is gone home. In a dark corner of the dark church, Florence 
has turned to Susan Nipper, and is weeping in her arms. Mr. Toots's 
eyes are red. The Captain lubricates his nose. Uncle Sol has pulled 
down his spectacles from his forehead, and walked out to the door. 
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" God bless you, Susan; dearest Susan ! If you ever can bear witness 
to the love I have for Walter, and the reason that I have to love him, do it 
for his sake. Good bye ! Good bye ! " 
They have thought it better not to go back to the Midshipman, but to 
part so ; a coach is waiting for them, near at hand. 
Miss Nipper cannot speak ; she only sobs and chokes, and hugs her 
mistress, Mr. Toots advances, urges her to cheer up, and takes charge of 
her. Florence gives him her handgives him, in the fulness of her 
heart, her lipskisses Uncle Sol, and Captain Cuttle, and is borne away 
by her young husband. 
But Susan cannot bear that Florence should go away with a mournful 
recollection of her. She had meant to be so different, that she reproaches 
herself bitterly. Intent on making one last effort to redeem her cha- 
racter, she breaks from Mr. Toots and runs away to find the coach, 
and show a parting smile. The Captain, divining her object, sets off 
after her ; for he feels it his duty also, to dismiss them with a cheer, if 
possible. Uncle Sol and Mr. Toots are left behind together, outside the 
church, to wait for them. 
The coach is gone, but the street is steep, and narrow, and blocked up, 
and Susan can see it at a stand-still in the distance, she is sure. Captain 
Cuttle follows her as she flies down the hill, and waves his glazed hat as a 
general signal, which may attract the right coach and may not. 
Susan outstrips the Captain, and comes up with it. She looks in at 
the window, sees Walter, with the gentle face beside him, and claps her 
hands and screams : 
" Miss Floy, my darling ! look at me ! We are all so happy now, 
dear ! One more good bye, my precious, one more ! " 
How Susan does it, she don't know, but she reaches to the window, 
kisses her, and has her arms about her neck, in a moment. 
" We are all soso happy now, my dear Miss Floy ! " says Susan, with 
a suspicious catching in her breath. "Ion, you won't be angry with me, 
now. Now will you ? " 
"Angry, Susan ! " 
" No, no ; I am sure you won't. I say you won't my pet, my dearest ! " 
exclaims Susan ; "and here 's the Captain, tooyour friend the Captain, 
you knowto say good bye once more ! 
" Hooroar, my Heart's Delight ! " vociferates the Captain, with a 
countenance of strong emotion. " Hooroar, Warr my lad ! Hooroar ! 
Hooroar ! " 
What with the young husband at one window, and the young wife at 
the other ; the Captain hanging on at this door, and Susan Nipper holding 
fast by that ; the coach obliged to go on whether it will or no, and all the 
other carts and coaches turbulent because it hesitates ; there never was so 
much confusion on four wheels. But Susan Nipper gallantly maintains her 
point. She keeps a smilinc, face upon her mistress, smiling through her 
tears, until the last. Even when she is left behind, the Captain continues to 
appear and disappear at the door crying " Hooroar my lad ! Hooroar my 
Heart's Delight ! " with his shirt collar in a violent state of agitation, 
until it is hopeless to attempt to keep up with the coach any longer. 
Finally, when the coach is gone, Susan Nipper, being rejoined by the 
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Captain, falls into a state of insensibility, and is taken into a baker's shop 
to recover. 
-Uncle Sol and Mr. Toots wait patiently in the churchyard, sitting on 
the coping-stone of the railings, until Captain Cattle and Susan come 
back. Neither being at all desirous to speak, or to be spoken to, they are 
excellent company, and quite satisfied. When they all arrive again at the 
little Midshipman, and sit down to breakfast, nobody can touch a morsel. 
Captain Cuttle makes a feint of being voracious about toast, but gives it 
up as a swindle. Mr. Toots says, after breakfast, he will come back in 
the evening ; and goes wandering about the town all day, with a vague 
sensation upon him as if he hadn't been to bed for a fortnight. 
There is a strange charm in the house, and in the room, in which they 
have been used to be together, and out of which so much is gone. It 
aggravates, and yet it soothes, the sorrow of the separation. Mr. Toots 
tells Susan Nipper when he comes at night, that he hasn't been so wretched 
all day long, and yet he likes it. He confides in Susan Nipper, being 
alone with her, and tells her what his feelings were when she gave him 
that candid opinion as to the probability of Miss Dombey's ever loving 
him. In the vein of confidence engendered by these common recollections, 
and their tears, Mr. Toots proposes that they shall go out together, and 
buy something for supper. Miss Nipper assenting, they buy a good 
many little things ; and, with the aid of Mrs. Richards, set the supper out 
quite showily before the Captain and Old Sol came home. 
The Captain and Old Sol have been on board the ship, and have estab- 
lished Di there, and have seen the chests put aboard. They have much 
to tell about the popularity of Walter, and the comforts he will have about 
him, and the quiet way in which it seems he has been working early and 
late, to make his cabin what the Captain calls "a picter," to surprise his 
little wife. "A admiral's cabin, mind you," says the Captain, "ain't 
more trim." 
But one of the Captain's chief delights is, that he knows the big watch, 
and the sugar-tongs, and tea-spoons, are on board ; and again and 
again he murmurs to himself, " Ed'ard Cuttle, my lad, you never shaped 
a better course in your life, than when you made that there little property 
over jintly. You see how the land bore, Ed'ard," says the Captain, "and 
it does you credit, my lad." 
The old Instrument Maker is more distraught and misty than he used 
to be, and takes the marriage and the parting very much to heart. But 
he is greatly comforted by having his old ally, Ned Cuttle, at his side ; and 
he sits down to supper with a grateful and contented face. 
" My boy has been preserved and thrives," says old Sol Gills, rubbing 
his hands. "What right have Ito be otherwise than thankful and happy !" 
The Captain, who has not yet taken his seat at the table, but who has 
been fidgetting about for some time, and now stands hesitating in his 
place, looks doubtfully at Mr. Gills, and says : 
" Sol ! There 's the last bottle of the old Madeira down below. Would 
you wish to have it up to-night, my boy, and drink to Wal'r and his wife ?" 
The Instrument Maker, looking wistfully at the Captain, puts his hand 
into the breast-pocket of his coffee-coloured coat, brings forth his pocket- 
book, and takes a letter out. 
4. 
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"To Mr. Doinbey," says the old man. "From Walter. To be sent 
in three weeks' time. I '11 read it." 
" Sir. I am married to your daughter. She is gone with me upon a 
distant voyage. To be devoted to her is to have no claim on her or you, 
but God knows that I am. 
" Why, loving her beyond all earthly things, I have yet, without 
remorse, united her to the uncertainties and dangers of my life, I will not 
say to you. You know why, and you are her father. 
" Do not reproach her. She has never reproached you. 
" I do not think or hope that you will ever forgive me. There is 
nothing I expect less. But if an hour should come when it will comfort 
you to believe that Florence has some one ever near her, the great charge 
of whose life is to cancel her remembrance of past sorrow, I solemnly 
assure you, you may, in that hour, rest in that belief.'" 
Solomon puts back the letter carefully in his pocket-book, and puts back 
his pocket-book in his coat. 
" We won't drink the last bottle of the old Madeira yet, Ned," says 
the old man, thoughtfully. " Not.yet." 
" Not yet," assents the Captain.: "No. Not yet." 
Susan and Mr. Toots are of the same opinion. After a silence they all 
sit down to supper, and drink to the young husband and wife in some- 
thing else ; and the last bottle of the old Madeira still remains among its 
dust and cobwebs, undisturbed. 
A few days have elapsed, and a stately ship is out at sea, spreading its 
white wings to the favouring wind. 
Upon the deck, image to the roughest man on board of something 
that is graceful, beautiful, and harmlesssomething that it is good and 
pleasant to have there, and that should make the voyage prosperousis 
Florence. It is night, and she and Walter sit alone, watching the solemn 
path of light upon the sea between them and the moon. 
At length she cannot see it plainly, for the tears that fill her eyes ; and 
then she lays her head down on his breast, and puts her arms around his 
neck, saying, "Oh Walter, dearest love, I am so happy ! " 
Her husband holds her to his heart, and they are very quiet, and the 
stately ship goes on serenely. 
" As I hear the sea," says Florence, " and sit watching it, it brings so 
many days into my mind. It makes me think so much .73 
"Of Paul, my love. I know it does." 
Of Paul and Walter. And the voices in the waves are always whisper- 
ing to Florence, in their ceaseless murmuring, of loveof love, eternal and 
illimitable, not bounded by the confines of this world, or by the end of 
time, but ranging still, beyond the sea, beyond the sky, to the invisible 
country far away ! 
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UFFES tALLEVJAfORS, 
FOR 
ARTHRIC AND CHRONIC DISEASES. 
Radcliffe's Medicated Pads and Cushions 
Will be found of inestimable value by those afflicted with incipient 
or habitual fits of the 
GOUT. 
They consist of highly medicated Cushion Down, with coverings, 
in the form of Pads, Boots, Slippers, Gloves, or Hoods, insuring 
that great, essential, warmth without pressure, in a very superior 
degree to what can be effected by fleecy hosiery, or flannel. 
Avoiding all attempt at repelling the disease, to the danger of the 
patient, the effect of this specificfree from Mercury, and quite 
innoxiousis to induce and absorb a gentle perspiration. It is 
administered in an unique form, so as to be adopted with perfect 
safety, and will not be objected to by the most fastidious. The 
combination of materials (of themselves conducive to relief, on 
account of their superior warmth and lightness) so admirably suited 
to the purpose, cannot fail to obtain such a favourable reception on 
the part of those afflicted as must insure its general adoption. 
Being designed for the nobility and gentry, these Alleviators are 
prepared of costly materials, and range in prices as follows : 
GOUT BOOTS of full size, with Down Cushions complete, three 
guineas each ; SLIPPERS, GLOVES, and HOODS, with Down Cushions 
complete, two guineas each ; PADS, with Down Cushions complete, 
10s. 6d., 21s., 33s., and 42s. each, according to size. 
These will, With care, last for years, and may be cleaned, repaired, 
and re-medicated for a small charge, if transmitted to the principal 
Dept for that purpose. 
Boots, Slippers, Gloves, Hoods, and Pads, of an inferior material, 
at 'two-thirds the above prices. 
The MEDICATED DOWN Cusinorf is sold in Boxes at 4s. 6d. and 
6S. 6d. each, and sent Free by Post from the Depot. 
The Down Cushion may be used apart, or in combination with the 
Boot, Slipper, Glove, or Pad. When used without, it should be 
covered with the ordinary flannel, or fleecy hose. 
GOUT ALLEVIATORS sold by Messrs. Hannay, 63, Oxford Street ; 
Johnston's, 68, COrnhill; and at Radcliffe's Alleviator Depot, 4, 
Fenchurch Buildings, London; from whom a Gout Pad and Cushion 
of the first quality, smallest size, will be forwarded Free, on receipt 
of a Post-Office 'Order for 1 Is., and of second quality ditto, ditto, 
for Ps. Post-office orders must be made payable to Thomas Miles. 
The TRADE SUPPLIED, I Wholesale, Retail, and for Exportation. 
Alleviators packed in Tin Cases, warranted to preserve their medicated 
properties in cell climates. 
[Over.] 
DR. RADCLIFFE'S ALLEVATS, 
"What can't be cured, 
Must be endured." 
FOR 
ARTHRIC AND CHRONIC DISEASES. 
Radcliffe's Medicated Pads and Cushionsj 
Without professing to cure GOUT, LUMBAGO, and RHEUMATISM, 
will afford all the relief of which these diseases are susceptible, and 
while greatly alleviating the pain, will shorten the duration of the fit, 
and make it more endurable, than can be effected by any other 
means hitherto discovered. 
The specific is free from Mercury, perfectly innoxious, and may be 
adopted with safety by the most delicate, its effect being to induce a 
gentle perspiration to the surface, where it is gradually absorbed. 
The RHEUMATISM PADS may be worn without interruption 
to ordinary avocations. They are already impregnated, and provision 
is made for reviving their medicated properties when their effect 
decreases. 
Sold in packages (with directions for use) at Is. lid., 2s. 3 and 
4s. 6d. each, bearing the Government Stamp. 
To be obtained of all respectable Patent Medicine Vendors in 
Town and Country, or forwarded free, by post, from RADCLIFFE'S 
ALLEVIATOR DEPOT, 4, FENCHURCH BUILDINGS, LONDON, on 
receipt of a post-office order for 4d., 6d., or Sd., in addition to the 
above prices. 
MEDICATED PADS for cases of Lumbago, or to cover a larger lOe LARGE 
surface, made to order, of any size or shape. ofoeeel Iron 
Those to whom a fit of Rheumatism is a matter of periodical 
recurrence as constant as the seasons, will find great relief by 
adopting the Alleviator when the first symptoms appear, or may be 
expected. 
Post-Office Orders payable to THOMAS MILES, 
RADCLIFFE'S ALLEVIATOR DEPOT, 
4, FENCHURCH BUILDINGS, LONDON. 
THE TRADE SUPPLIED, WHOLESALE, RETAIL, OR 
FOR EXPORTATION. 
Alleviators packed in Tin Cases, warranted to preserve their medicated 
properties in all climates. 
IMO 
SS 
THE 
lkoot be dist; 
ems of maki 
lel plain, as. 
.tincy of finisi 
Detailed Cato 
PEN 
WIi 
blfhtStoel 
seroll di 
elated 
ceith 
6,; 13i; 
th Ot.n 
Dtdroom 
,ier 
set 
ka; 
Reak 
Gs. 
.1;44 and r; 
eeDt. tud 
14 
tome); 
!qpht) free, 
Over.] .., 11,1,1101 8 
nell 
the h 
...tee/It, pule. 
lEVIATORS, 
)ISEAsEs. 
and Cushiow, 
0, and 
RIM11kilill 
are 
suseeptibk 
the duration lithe 
ffeeted by any othpi 
Inoxious, and ina4 
'eet being to induCe 
*unity absorbed. 
without interrupthii 
.g7iated, and proyisioi 
ins when their elfm. 
S. lid,, 2s,3 ti 
fedieine Vendors in 
RIM RADCLIFFE'S 
Inns, LONDON, on 
d., in addition to tht'. 
oft!) CUU a largi 
a matter of 
periodiei 
ind great rebel 
lir 
oras appear, 
et aitt: 
faS 
[OR DEP°1 
LOON 
ESTABLISHED (IN WELLS STREET) A.D. 1820. 
Oti64.1311V21-1_ 
ga-734 MOST TATR_S/VE ASSOATMINTorGISEEIALITILVISIITN-eiRth(PIONGEICY 
110, 
Nit 
iIi 
THE PLATED SEAMLESS TEAPOTS 
Cannot be distinguished from silver, or leak or lose their shape ; while from the peculiarity of the 
process of making (just patented), their prices are about one-half of any other sort. Portland 23s. 
Oval plain, 23s. ; Round plain, 25s.; Round engraved, 30s. ; Antique (superior even to silver itself in 
delicacy of finish), 40s. In Britannia Metal, Oval, 7s, 6d.; Round, 8s. 6d.; Portland, is. 6d. 
Detailed Catalogues, with Engravings, as well as of every ironmongery article, sent (per post) free. 
FENDERS; STOVES; tfx FIRE IRONS. 
The LARGEST ASSORTMENT of STOVES, KITCHEN RANGES, and FENDERS, as well 
as General Ironmongery in the world, is now on Sale at 
WILLIAM S. BURTON'S (late Rippon and Burton's), 
EXTENSIVE WAREHOUSES. 
Bright Steel Fenders, to 4 feet, from 30s. each ; ditto ditto, with Or-molu ornaments, from 60s.; rich 
bronzed scroll ditto, with Steel Bar, 10s. 6d.; Iron Fenders, 3 feet, 4s. 6d.; 4 feet, 6s. ; ditto bronzed, 
and fitted with Standards, 3 feet, 9s. ; 4 feet, lls. ; Wrought Iron Kitchen Fenders, 3 feet, 4s. 6d. 
4 feet, 6s. ; Bright Register Stoves, with Bronzed Ornaments, and Two Sets of Bars, from 80s. ; ditto 
ditto, with Or-molu Ornaments, from t 6 6s.; Black Dining-room Register Stoves, 2 feet, 18s, ; 3 feet, 
27s.; Bedroom Register Stoves, 2 feet, 16s. ; 3 feet, 24s. The New Economical Thermic) Stove, with 
Fender and Radiating Hearthplate ; Fire Irons for Chambers, is, 9d. per set ; handsome ditto, with 
Cut Heads, 6s. 6d. 
' 
newest pattern, with elegant Bronzed Heads, I Is. A variety of Fire Irons, with 
Or-molu and richly Cut Heads, at proportionate prices. Any article in the Furnishing Ironmongery, 
30 per cent, under any other house. 
The money returned for every article not approved of. Detailed Catalogues, with Engravings, sent (per post) free. 
WILLIAM S. BURTON'S (late RIPPON and BURTON'S) Stock of general Furnishing Ironmongery 
is literally the largest in the world, and as no language can be employed to give a correct idea of its variety 
and extent, purchasers are invited to call and inspect it. 
39, OXFORD STREET, CONNER Or l.NTERmiN Sr AVM, LONDON. 
THE SPRING SEASON. 
THE cheering Spring, once more, is on its way 
And Nature's smiling face again looks gay ; 
Walk through the fields, and mark the budding trees, 
And hear the warblings on the floating breeze. 
All is delightful, wheresoe'er we range, 
The eye beholds a renovating change 
E'en in the crowded town, 'mid busy streets, 
A pleasing glorious change the vision meets 
'Tis now that shops and warehouses display 
A change of dress in keeping with the day. 
The Mart of MOSES now begins to show 
The alterations we must undergo. 
MOSES and Sore, at each succeeding Spring, 
The choicest dresses to your notice bring 
And as the Spring unfolds its shining hours, 
Their trading garden teems with Fashion's flowers. 
Let those who prize these specimens of taste, 
At once to MOSES' new-stock'd warehouse haste 
The richest vests that gentlemen can wear, 
In numberless variety are there 
And coats in newest fashion, dress and frock, 
Add to the beauty of the new Spring stock. 
The neatest trowsers MOSES can produce, 
Valued alike for ornament and use ; 
Hats, Boots and Shoes, and Hosiery are here, 
And not an article is stamp'd as dear : 
Then haste to MOSES' Mart, and freely bring 
Your needful orders for the opening Spring, 
While smiling flow'rets bloom and warblers sing. 
LIST OF PRICES. 
Itead3r Made. 
.4? S d. 
Beaver Taglionis . . . from o 9 6 
Chesterfields and Codringtons, and 
every description of Over-coat, 1 5 0 
handsomely trimmed . . . 
The Pacha Coat . . . . . . 1 8 0 
The Bulwer, especially adapted for snow } 1 0 0 and wet weather . . . . . 
The Premier . . . . . . . 15 0 
Boys' Winter Coats, in every style . . 6 
Men's Winter Trowsers, lined . . 4 
Doeskin 12 
Dress Coats . . . . 0 
Frock Coats . . . . . . 4 
Double Breasted Winter Vests . . . 2 
Roll Collar ditto ditto . . . . . 
Boys' Hussar and Tunic Suits . . 16 
owsTerrs°,wisnearsil ilie New iatter.ns . 50 119 Winter Tr 3 ' 
Doeskin Trowsers . . . . 1 2 
0 Best or Dress . . . 1 6 
Dress Coats . . . . . 1 12 
6 ,, ,, ,, best quality made 2 13 
Frock Coat / 15 
best quality made . . 3 3 
0 Cashmere Vests , . . . , 0 8 
6 Satins, Plain or Fancy . . . . 0 12 
6 Boys' Hussar and Tunic Suits . . . 1 6 
Ditto Great Coats . . . . . 0 16 
Mourning to any extent can be had at Five Minutes' notice. 
Gratis and Post-free !The new Book, entitled " The Dressing-room Companion," descriptive of the 
Houses, and interspersed with Poetical tales, &c., together with a novel system of self-measurement, im- 
portant to country residents. 
TAKE NOTICE.The prices of the articles are marked in plain figures, and no abatement can be made. 
Observe also, that any article may be exchanged, or that the money paid may be returned. 
*** The Establishment closes at sun-set on Fridays, until sun-set on Saturdays, when business is 
resumed till 12 o'clock. 
ESSENTIAL CAUTION.E. MOSES and So rr are under the necessity of guarding the public against 
imposition, having learned that the untradesmanlike falsehood of "Being connected with them," or " It's 
the same concern, has been resorted to in many instances and for obvious reasons. The Proprietors have 
no connection with any other house, and those who would prevent disappointment should observe the address, 
E. MOSES dc. SON, Tailors, Woollen Drapers, Hosiers, Furriers, Hatters, Loot 
and Shoe Makers, and General Outfitters for Ladies and Gentlemen, 
15S, 155, 156, & 157 Minories, & 83, 8, 85, & 86 .8.1dgate, City, London. 
BRADBURY AND EVANS, PRINIERS, WIOTEFRIARS. 
Made to Measure. 
S. d. 
Winter Coats, in every style and shape, , a 
handsomely trimmed . . from j 
Milled Cloth Over-coats, Velvet Collar and) 2 4 
Cuffs . . . . 
Tweed Wrappers . . . 0 18 0 
0 
0 
0` 
0 
0 
0 
0 
6 
0 
0 
0 
